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CHRISTOPHER CRAB, Eſq; 


B O O K TR FRS T. 
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The Neighbours viſit Mr. Crab's Family — Cba- 
rafter of Mr. Heartwell, and a Conference be- 
tween Trundle and Mr. Chriſtopher. 


OON after the Crab-Family arrived at the 

Rack, in North Wales, they were viſited by 
their Friends and Neighbours round about, to 
welcome them into the Country. Many of theſe - 
came out of Friendſhip, but more out of Curio- 
tity to ſee the young Squire, as they called him, 
of whom they had heard ſo great a Character. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Chriſtopher Crab preſently perceived, from 
the Complexion and Manners of the People, that 
he was like to paſs his Time very unpleaſantly, 
unleſs he could ſingle out ſome two or three, 
whoſe Senſe and Breeding might be better ſuited 
to his Taſte than the Generality of them ſeemed 
to be. 

He ſaw too, with Concern, that though his 
Father had left off Trade, he had not quitted 
his old Companions of the Club: And what was 
ſill more, mortifying, he frequently had ſome 
of thoſe low People at his Houſe. 

He had no Way to avoid mixing with this 
Sort of Company, which was equally diſagree- 
able to the Captain as to himſelf, but by ſti- 
pulating with his Father to have a certain Part 
of the Houſe allotted to him, that he might call 
his own, and retire to whenever he thought 
proper. 

The old Gentleman, or rather old Mr. Crab, 
For according to the Proverb, T he King can make 
Lords, but be cannot make Gentil men; I ſay, Mr. 
Crab very readily granted his Son's Requeſt, be- 
cauſe he knew that his Gueſts would be glad 
to get rid of a Perſon's Company, whoſe Pre- 
ſence was a Reſtraint upon their coarſe Beha- 
viour. 

Amongſt the Viſitors at Mr. Crab's were Sir 
Jobn and Lady Bangham, and Mr. Heartwell, 
the Clergyman, who has been ſpoken of before, 
as the Miniſter of the Pariſh where Sir Fobn 

lived, 
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lived, though his Name was not then mention- 
ed, nor his Character deſcribed further than as 
a Sportſman; but Mr. Heartwell was not a 
mere Sportſman, he was a very rational Man : 
He uſed the Field-Exerciſes only as he thought 
them conducive to Health—He did not ſtudy 
Hunting as a Science, nor valued himſelf on his 
Adroitneſs in Shooting flying He was reſpeQed 
by his Pariſhioners for his exemplary Life, and 
beloved by them for his kind Offices and ſingular 
Humility—He was learned without Oftentation— 
In his Sermons he avoided thoſe nice Subtleties 
and Diſtinctions, which only ſhew the Ingenuity: 
of the Preacher, without informing the Hearer ; 
but he read Prayers with ſuch Grace and Solem- 
nity, as was ſufficient to animate the coldeſt 
Heart in the Cauſe of Religion. He was indeed 
an Ornament to his Cloth, and any Man, but 
ſuch a Brute as Sir Jobn Bangham, would have 
thought himſelf happy in having him for a 
Neighbour. 
The Captain had long known Mr. Heartwell; 
and he did not fail to recommend him to the 
Acquaintance of Mr. Chriftopher, between 
whom a ſimilarity of Opinions, and the ſame 
Caſt of thinking, laid the Foundation for an 
Intimacy and Friendſhip, which, in Spite of 
all croſs Accidents and the ſlippery Tricks of 
Dame Fortune, continued to the laſt Hour of 
their Lives. | 
The firſt good Conſequence reſulting from 
this Union, was the bringing about a Reconci- 
998 liation 
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liation between Sir Fohn Bangham and Mr, 
Heartwell, which was accompliſhed by the In- 
terpoſition of the Captain and young Mr. Crab ; 
not that Mr. Heartwell expected any particular 
Civilities from Sir Fobn, but it was ſomething 
to be freed from the Inſults and Oppreſſions 
which every Man muſt experience, who lives 
at Variance with, and in the PrecinQs of, an 
opulent Tyrant. 

Maſter Trundle likewiſe took the firſt Oppor- 
tunity to pay his ReſpeQs to the young *Squire. 
He had heard that Mr. Chriſtopher ſtudied 
Phyſick whilſt he was at the Univerſity, and 
he thought that it might be for his Intereſt to 
be upon good Terms with him, tho? he did not 
ſuppoſe his Skill in Medicine was comparable to 
his own. And if he had been told that Mr, 
Chriſtopher, (which was the Caſe) made a Con- 


nection with an eminent Apothecary at Oxford, 


and viſited his Patients in order to come at that 
Knowledge which cannot be acquired but by a 
diligent Attendance upon the Sick; I fay, if 
our Hibernian Poiſon- Pounder had known this, 
he would not have thought the better of young 
Mr. Crab's Judgment; for to ſay the Truth, 
when Trundle reflected on his paſt and preſent 
Succeſs in the Practice of Phyſic, he found no 
great Reaſon to imagine (notwithſtanding the 
Proverb) That Men grow wiſer by Experience. 
Yet in Juſtice to his Character, it muſt be ſaid, 
that he certainly did the beſt he could, both 
for his Patients and himſelf ; but he had an unac- 

| countable 
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- countable 'Twiſt in his Underſtanding, which 


turned his Ideas upſide down; ſo that he gene- 


rally bled when he ſhould have bliſtered, and 

bliſtcred when he ſhould have bled, c. 
However Trundle, with all bis Imperfectiont 
on his Head, which was covered with his beft 
white Horſe-hair Bob, introduced himſelf to Mr. 
Chriſtopher Crab : And as he was not conſcious 
of any natural Defe&, either of Body or Mind, 
he put on an aukward Air of Importance, which 
made the Meanneſs of his Perſon appear till 
more ridiculous When the firſt Salutation 
was over, he ſat down, and after looking on the 
Floor, and rubbing it with the dirty End of his 
Cane, for the Space of a Minute, he began 
with ſaying, I underſtand, Sir, you have ſtudied 
Phyſic, and are come down to ſettle amongſt us. 
If it be ſo, I ſhall be glad to do you all the Service 
in my Power (looking conſequentially) for your 
Fa er's Sake—He's as good and as ſweet-tem- 
pered a Man as ever trode on Shoe of Leather— 
It does one's Heart good to ſee him ſwallow a 
Bolus or a Purge ; he never makes a wry Face ; 
and when I give him a Puke, I'm obliged to 
make it ſtronger than ordinary, becauſe his 
Stomach is not eaſily turned. That ſhews, ſays 
Mr. Chriſtopher, that my Father's not very 
nice. Not he, ſays Trundle, and 1 like him 
the better for it. Indeed I had an Accident with 
him once ; but, poor Gentleman, it was not 
his Fault. What might that be, ſays Mr. 
Chriſtopher ? 
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Chriſtopher ® Why, Sir, ſays Trundle, you 


muſt know that laſt Summer, your Father eat 
too much Gooſberry Fool one Day, which 
gave him the Cholic; fo I was ſent for, and I 
immediately adminiſtered a Turpentine Glyſter, 
but, unluckily, juſt as it was going up, as 
ſmooth, to my thinking, as the launching of a 
Ship, a damned rumbling of Wind took him, 
and forced it all back full in my Face, and all 
over my Pompadour Coat, which was new but 
the Sunday before. This was a very unfortunate 
Affair, ſays Mr. 'Chri/topher, (ſtifling a Laugh) 
but you know, Mr. Trundle, there's no fending 
againſt Wind and Water: The Hurricanes of 
the Eaſt and Weſt Indies no Mortal can foreſee ; 
nor can any one ſay to the Waters, hitherto ſhall 
ye go and no further. But J hope your Diſaſter 
may be compared to the Inundation of the River 
Nile, which, by leaving its Soi behind it, 
makes amends to the Country for its annual 
Overflow. Sir, ſays Trundle, (ſtaring) I don't 
rightly underſtand you. I only mean, ſays Mr. 
Chriſtopher, that J hope my Father made you 
a Preſent of a new Suit of Cloaths. No, Sir, 
ſays Trundle, I was not ſo unreaſonable to ex- 
pect it; I look upon Accidents as I do upon 
Jokes, where there is no Harm intended, I never 
take any Thing amiſs. This is the very Coat 
that I have on; you ſee how it's ſtained all the 
Way down. But I have overſtaid my Time 


{looking at bis Watch) I have ſo much Buſineſs, 
that 
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that I have not a Moment to myſelf - Good 
Morning to you, Sir. 

Trundle hurried away, and left Mr. Cbriſto- 
pber at full Leiſure to contemplate on ſo excen- 
tric a Character. 


CHAS . 


A ſhort Chapter containing a Trial of Skill be- 
tween Trundle and Mr. Crab, in which the 
latter loft his Life. 


T is a very juſt Remark, that few People 

who have been bred to Buſineſs, or more 
properly ſpeaking, Trade, can fill up their 
Time agreeably when they quit it. Thoſe who 
are brought up to the learned Profeſſions, ſuch 
as the Law, Phyſic, c. will indeed have a 
better Proſpect of Happineſs when they retire 
from Buſineſs; becauſe the Education neceſſary 
to fit them for their Employments, will always 
ſtick by them. They will probably have ſome 
Taſte for the fine Arts. Reading and other 
ſpeculative Amuſements, will make thoſe ſolitary 
Hours paſs pleaſurably on, which the ignorant and 
illiterate find ſo much Difficulty in getting rid of, 

Mr. Crab was a downright Tradeſman, with 
an uncultivated Mind, He had not acquired a 
ſingle Idea beyond thoſe of buying and ſelling the 
different Articles he had formerly dealt in: And 
after he left off trade, he was too old for Im- 
provement, and too inactive for country Diverſi- 


Ons. 
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ons. There were but two Kinds of innocent A- 
muſements (if they may be called ſo) that he 
was capable of enjoying; Cards and Backgam- 
mon. A Book was his Averſion, and a Bottle 
his Delight, in Purſuit of which, there were idle 
People enough, with Sir John Bangham at their 
Head, always ready to join him. This Sort of 
tippling Life gradually increaſed upon him, to a 
Degree thatviſibly affected his Health, and at 
length produced a Diſeaſe, which T randle, who 
was one of his Companions, as well as his Doc- 
tor, never once dreamt of. But Mr. Chriſtopher 
foreſaw both the Diſorder and the Danger ; and 
he frequently expreſſed his Concern to the Cap- 
tain, that his Father would not alter his Way of 
living and change his Phyſician. 

His Appetite and Digeſtion began to decline: 
His Eyes grew yellow, his Skin muddy, and all 
the Symptoms of a diſeaſed Liver were apparent 
enough to every one that ſaw him, except Trun- 
dle, who treated it as a common Jaundice. Mr. 
Chriſtopher endeavour'd to perſuade his Father to 
go to Þ.:th, as much to get him out of Trundle's 
Hands as e {rink the Waters. And if Trundle 
had known ho deſperate his Caſe was, he would 
undoubtedly, like his Brethren of the Faculty, 
have willingly parted with him that he might not 
die under his Care, But Trundle was none of 
thoſe who have a Reputation to loſe; and to get 
one, he muſt do ſomething like a Miracle : So 
that he never gave his Patients over till they had 


given 
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given up the Ghoſt. For this Reaſon, and a- 
nother as cogent, the Intereſt he had in attend- 
ing him, he would not conſent to Mr. Cra“ vo- 
ing to Bath. His Determination in this Pa u- 
lar having prevailed, he went to work with e 
old Man as hard as he could drive; and in about 
ſix Months he had pretty well cleared his Shop of 
all his ſtale Drugs and ſophiſticated Compounds z 
when Death, in the Shape of a Dropſy, put a 
Period to the Patient's ſufferings, and Trundle's 
further Attendance. 


CHAP. I. 


Another ſhort but intereſting Chapter, with 
another accidental Death. 


HE Death of Mr. Crab had been too long 
expected to occaſion any Shock or Sur- 
prize to the Family. But Mr. Chriſtopher could 
not help reproaching himſelf for having ſuffered 
ſo ignorant a Man as Trundle to direct and ma- 
nage his Father in his laſt Illneſs. Why did not 
I, fays he, (talking with the Captain and Mr. 
Heartwell) why did not I, at the Beginning of 
his Complaint, and whilſt his Diſeaſe was cura- 
ble, call our Relations and Friends together, and 
make it our joint Requeſt, that he would take 
proper Care of his Heath ! this prudent Caution 
might poſſibly have ſaved his Life. It is poſſible, 
ſays the Captain, that your Intreaties might have 
prevailed on Mr. Crab to change his Way of liv- 


ing. 
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ing. But Pm perſuaded his Opinion of Trundle 
was unalterable, for he looked on him as the 
great Hippocrates of North Wales. Beſides, a- 
mongſt Friends, your Father, ſince he left off 
Buſineſs, has been like a Fiſh out of Water, 
with this Difference, that the poor Fiſh expires 


for Want of Liquor, and he killed himſelf by the 
Exceſs of it. I am not ſo blind, Sir, ſays Mr. 


Chriſtopher, to the Failings of my Father, as to 
deny the Truth of your Obſervation, but I can- 
not diveſt myſelf of the Feelings of a Son, and I 
hope you will not blame me, Gentlemen, if I 
do, like the Ancients, make one Sacrifice to the 
Manes of a departed Parent. Surely, ſays Mr. 
Heartwell, (very gravely) my good Friend does 
not mean to revenge himſelf upon the inſigniſi- 

cant Wretch, who, to ſay the worſt of him, 

has been only guilty of an Error in Judgment 
ſuch a Sacrifice would not be thought acceptable 
to the Deity, even in the moſt prophane Times. 
Be not alarmed, my dear Heartwell, ſays Mr. 
Crab, (ſmiling) if any Blood was to be ſpilt in the 
Sacrifices I am about to make, I ſhould not have 
ſhocked your Humanity by conſulting you on it; 
for you are certainly the laſt Man in the World 
I ſhould have fixed upon to perform the Office of 
High Prieſt. But to be ſerious ; I ſuppoſe there 
is not a Man of common Senſe here upon the 
Spot, who is not ready 16 declare, that the fa- 
tal Effects of this blundering Apothecary's Prac- 
tice has been felt for five or ſix Miles round us. 


We 
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We are all Witneſs of it; and by the Rule of 


Arithmetic we know, that in a very few Years, 
if he is not prevented, he will depopulate the 
whole Country If I were diſpoſed to joke upon 
ſo melancholly an Occaſion, I ſhould ſay that he 
is a more dangerous Animal than the Dragon of 
N. oy for no Body avoids him as a Monſter, - 
and he People are therefore more liable to tall 
into his Clutches. 

To top this growing Evil, I have a Remedy 
to propoſe, which is this. There is a young 
Man who ſerved his Time with my Friend Sage, 
the Apothecary at Oxford, and is now attending 
St. George's Hoſpital, I know him to be ſober, 
vigilant, and ſenſible ; and, if you approve it, 
I will invite him down. to follow his Buſineſs 
here : But I would make it a preliminary Article 
that he have his Medicines from Apothecary's 
Hall; for it is a Doubt to we, whether the Bad- 
neſs of Trundle's Drugs, or the egregious Miſap- 
plication of them, have done the moſt Miſchief. 
If my Scheme ſhould take Place, Iam aware that 
Trundle will ſuffer for it; but ſurely it is better 
that one Man ſtarve, than that Numbers of his 
fellow Creatures ſhould die to ſupport him. This 
is the Sacrifice I hinted at. What do you think 
of it, Gentlemen ? 

The Captain and Mr. Heartwell were 8 | 
pleaſed with Mr. Crab's Plan—The young Gen- 
tleman from St George's (whoſe Name was 
Weesen very readily accepted the Offer, and 

Went 


Your Fathers and your Huſbands now, 
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went into the Country. And it ſo happened, 
that juſt before his Arrival at the Rock Houſe, 
Trundle bad, by miſtake, ſwallowed a certain 
Quantity of the white Precipitate of Mercury, 
inſtead of the Milk of Sulphur, for the Piles, 
which carried him off in a few Hours, and left 
the Coaſt clear for Mr. Brooklime. 

As ſoon as the Captain heard that Trundle 
was dead, he ſaid, Well, I think Trundle has 
behav'd like a Man of Honour at laſt ; for he has 
given the Friends of all his departed Patients full 
Satisfaction by poiſoning himſelf, 

This Conceit of the Captain's ran in Mr, 
Heartwell's Head, and produced the following 
Epigram. 


On the Death of Joun TR Kork, Apothecary, 
L ; 
Ye ſpendthrift Sons, ye ill-match'd Wives, 
Who lead alas! ſuch wretched Lives, 
This fatal Loſs deplore. 


May live whilſt Nature will allow, 
For Trundle is no more. 


IT, 
No more the midnight. Mortar tolls 
The dreadful Knell to fleeting Souls, 
And ſummons as before, 
Secure from noxious Draughts and Pills,. 
Men haſten not to make their Wills, — 2 
For Trundle is no more. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. IV. 


Mrs. Crab reconciPd to her Widewhood—/An 
extraordinary anonymous Letter to Mr, Heart- 
well Mr. Crab' Anxiety to know the Author 


—T he Captain is put in Mind of a ſhort Story. 


RS. Crab bore the Loſs of her Huſband 
with great Fortitude of Mind. She was 
not inconſolable, like the Lady of Epheſus — 
Nor did ſhe, in Imitation of Arria the Wife of 
Petus, offer to ſhew Mr. Crab the Way to the 
other World when he was ſentenced to Death by 
Trundle—She affected not the hypocritical Sor- 
row of the former, nor the enthuſiaſtic Fondneſs 
of the latter—In ſhort, ſhe behaved as moſt Wi- 
dows do, who find themſelves more at Liberty 
than they were before, and ſhe obſerv'd ſo ſtrict 
a Neutrality between Joy and Grief, that no 
Perſon would have ſuſpected her Huſband was 
but lately dead, if ſhe had not appeared in 
Weeds. = 
Mr. Crab, after his Father's Death, made 
Improvements in the Houſe ; particularly in the 
Room he moſt uſed, which was the Library ; he 
threw out a Bow-Window that looked upon a 
ſpacious and beautiful Lawn, interſected by a 
Canal of running Water, ſupplied by a Spring at 
the Topof a monſtrous high Rock in the Neigh- 
bourhood, from which the Houſe took its Name. 


In 
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In this delightful Apartment, the Triumvirate, 
namely Mr. Crab, the Captain, and Mr, Heart- 
well, paſſed many happy Hours in friendly Con- 
verſation, unreſtrained by the Hand of Power, 
and unpolluted by claſhing Intereſt, that Bane to 
Benevolence and good Fellowſhip. 

It was at one of theſe amicable Meetings that 
Mr. Crab was moralizing on the Miſeries of 
Mankind, and endeavouring to prove that the 
Evils of our own creating are infinitely more in- 
tolerable to the human Mind, than thoſe real Mis- 
fortunes, which it is not in our Power to prevent: 
And he concluded with thanking God that at 
preſent he had no Acquaintance with any ſuch 
Self-Tormentors. No? ſays Mr. Heartwell, m 
afraid you have. Indeed the Perſon I mean, you 
may not own as an Acquaintance, but you muſt 
acknowledge him as a Relation. What think you 
of your Uncle Sir. Jobn Bangham ? 

I lock upon him, ſays Mr. Crab, as an Animal 
that has not Senſe enough to ſuffer from Reflec- 
tion, and only feels when he undergoes actual bo- 
dily Pain ; he cannot therefore come under my 
Deſcription. 

I beg Pardon, ſays Mr. Heartwell, he has cer- 
tainly that Senſibility, in common with the Beaſts 
of the Field, to be uneaſy when he is croſſed in 
the Gratification of the ſenſual Paſſions: And in 
this Predicament is he at this very Moment. To 
ſay Sir Fobn is in Love, would be a Scandal and 
Diſgrace to that tender Paſſion ; but that he 1s 
violently ſmitten with a Perſon, from whom he 

ought 
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- ought not to expeQ any Return, is a melancholy 


Truth. 

If you were a Joker, Friend Heartwell, ſays 
the Captain, I ſhould ſuppoſe this ſame Perſon to 
be his Wife; for, in my Opinion, Sir Fobn's Be- 
haviour does not intitle him to Lady Bang bam 8 
Affection. 

That is too True, ſays Mr. Hear tuell, but 
Lady Bangbam was not the Object I aimed at. 

Pray, ſays Mr. Crab, if it is not a Secret, who 
may this Female be, that has attracted the Notice 
of my hopeful Uncle? Why, ſays Mr. Heariwel!, 
it may appear a little extraordinary, after what 1 
have ſaid, that I ſhould neither know her Name 
nor her Perſon ; but this Letter, which was left 
at my Houſe this Morning, will ſufficiently ex- 
plain it, 


Mr. Crab took the Letter, and read, 


Sir, 

If Fame has reported your Character truly, 
you mult be a Friend to the Widow and to the 
« Fatherleſs—I am juſt going to put that to the 
* 'Teſt—You can not be intereſted in ſerving me, 
* who am an intire Stranger to you The Cauſe 
* of Virtue may engage your Attention to aſſiſt 


Innocence in Diftreſs—? Tis the moſt grateful 


Office a worthy Man can be employed in. I 
© will not Preface my Story any further. I have 
* an only Daughter, who has had the Education 
* of a Gentlewoman, tho? ſhe has not the Fortune 
* —From her Childhood ſhe was brought up an | 

© the 
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s the Principles of Religion and Morality : And 
« as this was almoſt the only Legacy her Father 
© had to leave her, it would be the more cruel to 
« deprive her of her whole Patrimony. The 
Man who has wickedly attempted to diſhonour 
© my Child, is Sir Fobn Bangham— He is your 
© Neighbour and Pariſhioner, and it is therefore 
© that I preſume to trouble you on this Occaſion, 
© hoping you may think it your Duty to interfere 
in an Affair of ſo much Importance to two ob- 
c {cure Individuals. It was a Storm of Rain in 
« the hunting Seaſon, that firſt drove him (unhap- 
« pily for us) to our lonely Habitation for Shelter, 
© We received him with the utmoſt Civility, 
© which he returned by taking indecent Liberties 
© with my Daughter; infomuch that it was with 
« great Difficulty and Struggling that ſhe eſcaped 
from him. When ſhe quitted the Room, I re- 
« monſtrated againſt ſuch brutiſh Behaviour, 
© which he either did not or would not under- 
«© ſtand: On the contrary, he had the Aſſurance 
© to try whether a Bribe would not reconcile me 
© to my Daughter's Ruin. An Attempt of this 
Kind was ſufficient to rouſe a Reſentment that 
might have proved fatal to us; but recollecting 
© at the very Inſtant that we were but three weak 
Women in the Houſe, and that a ſharp Rebuke 
might provoke him to uſe the Means which 
God and Nature had given him, I refuſed his 
Offer without ſhewing my Deteſtation of it, 
and he departed, growling like a hungry Wolf 
© that has been diſappointed of his Prey. | 
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The next Day but one he made us another 
Viſit We ſaw him at ſome little Diſtance, 
and we immediately made all faſt to prevent his 
Entrance into the Houſe. When he c ame to 
© the Door, I aſked whom he wanted, and he ſaid, 
* the young Woman that I ſaw here two Days 
ago. I told him ſhe was not at Home, and that 
© he could not be let in. He anſwered that it was 
« a Lie, and aſked me If I knew that he was Sir 
Jobn Bangham ? I anſwered that I did not know 
it; but if he was a Gentleman, he muſt be ſen- 
« ſible that he had no Right to intrude himſelf 
upon thoſe who did not deſire his Company. 
« Very well, ſays he, (going) the next Time I 
come, I'll bring People enough along with me 
to pull down the Houſe, that's all. 

© In this dreadful Situation, Sir, expeCting 
every Night to have my Houſe tumbling in upon 
© me, unleſs I will ſubmit to what is worſe than 
Death, the Proſtitution of my only Child, I 
* moſt humbly ſupplicate your Aſſiſtance and Pro- 
© teCtion, 

The Bearer of this will call at your Houſe 
* To-morrow, to know whether you will permit 
* me to wait upon you; and untill I have your 
* Anſwer in that Reſpect, hope you will forgive 


* me, if I remain your unknown humble Ser- 
* vant. ?? 


When Mr. Crab had finiſhed the Letter, 7 
laid his Arms a croſs, ſtretched out his Legs, and 
fixed his Eyes upon the Ground, for the Space 


of a Minute; at laſt he broke out (rather ſpeaking 
Vor. II. H to 
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to himſelf than to the Company) it cannot be, 
ſure— And yet it is not very improbable—The 
Circumftances agree—But then ſhe would have 
applied to me inſtead of Heartwell—No, her De- 
licacy forbids that—I don't know what to think 
of ĩt 

What the Plague are you muſing about, Kit? 
ſays the Captain. Nothing, ſays Mr. Crab. Nay, 
for that Matter, ſays the Captain, this Letter is 
a proper Subject enough for Cogitation. For my 
Part, I think. the old Fools of this Age are wofſe 
than the young ones were in my Time. I re- 
member Fack Dangle of our Regiment was one 
of the greateſt Rakes in the Kingdom—He had a 
Flirtation in every Town he came to, but no 
Harm ever happened from it. 
Facl would chatter like a Magpie, and ſteal 
Ladies Gloves and Fans, but it was only to have 
an Opportunity of a ſecond Interview when he 
returned them He only aimed at the Reputation 
of being thought well with the Ladies in general, 
without attaching himſelf particularly to any one. 
The poor Devil at laſt broke the Bridge of his 
Noſe by a Tumble he got in handing a Lady up 
Stairs. This Accident ſpoil'd him for a Beau 
Garcon—He never could put a good Face upon 
the Matter afterwards—W hen the Bridge was 
broken down, all Cemmunication with the Fair 
Sex was intirely cut off—The Pangs of deſpiſed 
Love drove him to drinking—In nine Months he 
grew big bellied, and ſoon after died of a Liver 


Dropſy. * 
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beg your Pardon, Captain, ſays Mr. Crab, 
(who had remained all this Time abſorbed in 
Thought) for not attending to your Story. 1 
hope it was no Friend of ours that died of the 
Dropſy ? No, no, ſays the Captain, it was honeſt 
Fack Dangle of our Regiment—The Thing I 
ſpeak of happen'd thirty Years ago. I am ſatis- 
fied, ſays Mr. Crab; but pray Sir, (addrefling 
himſelf io Mr. Heartwell) how do you mean to 
conduct yourſelf in Regard to this Letter, 

My Intention, ſays Mr. Heartwell, is to fee 
the Author of it, and to ſift into the truth of the 
Relation. If I find that ſhe is a Perſon of Charac- 
ter, and deſerving of our Attention, which moſt 
probably I ſhall diſcover by her Behaviour, I ſhall 
then promiſe to do her all the Service in my Pow- 
er, and come to conſult with you in what 
Manner to proceed. 

This is certainly right, ſays Mr. Crab, but I 
hope, nay, I am ſure, you will treat her with the 
greateſt Gentleneſs, for I find myſelf ſtrangely in- 
tereſted in her Story. I muſt beg you will infiſt 
upon knowing her Name, which will clear up all 
my Doubts. I ſhall think it an Age till I fee you 
again; becauſe nothing adds more to the Menſu- 
ration of 'Time than Suſpenſe. 

Mr. Heart well promiſed to execute this Buſi- 


neſs with the utmoſt DilpateD, and took his 
Leave. | 
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CHAP.--Y. 


Explains what is meant by talking like an Apothe- 
- eary, and when it is neceſſary to do ſo. 


Otwithſtanding the united Efforts of the 
Triumvirate to recommend Mr. Brooklime 
in his Profeſſion, ſuch was the popular Prejudice 
againſt him, that very few, and thoſe only of the 
better Sort, would make uſe of him. So that if 
Trundle had lived, he might have bid Defiance to 
all Oppoſition, as long as there was any Body left 
to employ him. | 
One Day, talking upon this SubjeQ, the Cap- 
tain was expreſſing his Aſtoniſhment that the 
People could fo obſtinately perſiſt in their Credu- 
lity againſt the daily Conviction of their own 
Senſes. Ay, ay, ſays Mr. Heartwell, they don't 
regard Judenai's Maxim, 


Felix quem faciunt aliena Pericula cautum. 


Other Mens Dangers do not make them more 
Cautious — 


they follow Example only, without conſidering 


the Precept. 


Why really, Gentlemen, ſays Mr. Crab, I do 
not think this will appear ſo wonderful, if we re- 
flect upon the Operations of the human Mind. 
All Mankind are fond of Novelty, and every 


Thing is new to us that we do not underſtand. 
When the Cauſes and Effects of Things are evi- 
dent 
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dent and clear, there is no Room for Hope, which 
is the Cordial of Life—Hope flatters us into a Be- 
lief that ſome good will befal us, which Reaſon 
forbids us to expect. Trundle always talked to 
his Patients in a Gibberiſh of his own, made up 
of Technical Terms and Scraps of Latin, which 
neither he nor they underſtood, but they admired 
kim for his Learning. Mr. Brooklime ſpeaks to 
them in a Language plain and ſuitable to their Ca- 
pacities, and therefore they think he knows no- 
thing of the Matter. 'To illuſtrate this a little 
further, let us take a view of the Actions of 
Children, ſo ſoon as they are capable of forming 
any diſtin Ideas. Give a Child a Plaything— 
Let it be a Windmill, a dancing Figure, or any 


other Bauble that may be put in Motion by turn- 


ing a Winch or otherwiſe. The Child will be 
highly diverted with it as long as the Cauſe of 
Action remains unknown to him; but let him pull 
it to Pieces (an Experiment which they ſeldom 
fail to make) and ſee how this Motion was pro- 
duced, his Pleaſure ceaſes with his Wonder, and 
it is immediately thrown aſide as unworthy of his 
Attention. In the like Manner, and for the ſame 
Reaſons, People of all Ages are delighted with 
the Tricks of a Juggler, and captivated with the 
egregious Promiſes of a Quack advertiſement : 
Indeed, when the Cheat is diſcovered, they all 
treat 1t with the Contempt it deſerved, and are 
vaſtly ſurpriz'd that any Body ſhould be taken in 
by them. When an Empiric dies, whoſe Medi- 
cines have been ſo much in Vogue, that it be- 
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comes 2 national Concern to have the Compo- 
ſition of their Noſtrums made Public, what is 
the Conſequence? The Secret is out — Our 
Hopes of Relief are at an End, becauſe we un- 
derſtood what the Effects muſt be. In fhort, 
we have ſeen the Inſide of the Wind- mill, and it 
amuſes us no longer. Ibis was the Caſe with 
Dr. Ward, Mrs. Stephens, Cc. Ge. Cc. If a 
Phyſical Author broaches a new Hipothefis, 
ſuch as the Prohibition of Bread and all faripace- 
ous Food, it is prefently adopted by the Multi- 
tude, becauie the Writer's Reaſoning upom it is 


too obſcure to be underſtood: It is enough for ; 


the Author to ſay that Bread is Aceſſant to prove 


it noxious, tho? perhaps upon a ſtrict Enquiry, 
| that Property might be found to be moſt falutary; 
at leaſt our Forefathers who judged from Experi- 
ence, have always thought fo, or they would _ 


not have called it The Staff of Life. 


Allowing your Argument to be right, fays % 


Mr. Heartwell, it appears to me that the beſt 
Method Mr. Brooklime can take, to ingratiate 
himſelf with theſe People, will be to talk to 
them more unintelligibly. 

Ay, ay, ſays the Captain, that would do 
the Thing effectually; for I very well remember 
that the Surgeon's Mate of our Regiment, who 
was the very Counterpart of Trundle, carried 
it all to nothing againſt the Surgeon, in the 
Opinion of the Soldiers, though he kilfed us 
more Men in one Campaign than the French 
did in three. For 
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For the above weighty Reaſons, the Tri rium- 
virate adviſed Mr. Broeklime to make uſe of the 
Trundlean Language when he viſited his Patients 
for the future : And being called juſt at that 
Time to a ſubſtantial Farmer, who was ſeized 
with a Fever, he took that Opportunity to 
make the Experiment. As ſoon as he had ſeen 
his Patient, and retired into the next Room with 
the Man's Wife; the good Woman aſked him 
what he thought of her Huſband? Why, 
Madam, fays Brooklime, he has a Fever of the 
inflammatory Kind, occafioned by a certain Len- 
tor in the Blood, which makes the Event very 
precarions. If it ſhould occupy the Cerebrum 
or Cerebellum, it will terminate in a Phrenitis,— 
If the Lungs are affeQed, a Peripneumonia may 
enſue If an Aubeſion, a Plenriſy, and fo frth ; 
any of which may prove Mortiferous. But if 
an external Abceſs ſhould be formed with a lau- 


dable Maturation, it is a Criſis of a ſalutiferous 


Nature. It is proper that he be phlebotomifed 
immediately, ard that he take ſaline Medicines 
neutralized ; and he maſt have fubacid Potions 
to drink warm conſtantly. 

The Wife liſtened very attentively 'till he 
had done, and then thanked him kindly for his 
Information, tho? ſhe did not underftand a Word 
he had been faying. However the Farmer re- 
covered from his Illneſs; and in a ſhort Time 
Mr. Brooklime became as famous in his Profeſſion 
as 1 2 Piracelſus, or even 7 rundle himſelf, 


H 4 | CHAP. 


[ 152 ] 


CHAP. VI. 


Sir John Bangham's Offence greately aggravated 
by common Report—/Mr, Heartwell gives an 
Account of bis Interview with the Lady, and 
Mr. Crab's Determination thereon. 


URING the Interval between Mr. Heart- 
welPs producing the anonymous Letter 
and his ſeeing the Author of it, the Captain 
acquainted Mrs. Crab with the Contents, as it 
reſpected the Behaviour of Sir Fobn Bangbam; 
and Mrs. Crab, out of pure ſiſterly Kindneſs 
(for no other Reaſon to be ſure) mentioned it to 
Lady Bang bam, firſt preparing her for it, and 
begging her, with Tears in her Eyes, not to be 
ſhocked at her Huſband's Infidelity. Indeed, 
to do Mrs. Crab Juſtice, ſhe did not ſay a 
Sy able of it to any other Perſon, except a few 
Friends and Acquaintances, to whom ſhe gave 
a ſtrict Charge not to diſcover the Secret: But 
theſe few were quite ſufficient to ſpread the 
Report all round the Country; and as every 
one adds a little, by Way of Deccration to his 
Story, the Tranſaction grew. to an enormous 
Size in eight and forty Hours. 

Mr. Brooklime having heard of the Affair, came 
to Mr, Crab with a very grave Countenance, 
and aſked him if he knew any Thing about Sir 
Fohn Bangbam ? Nothing very Material, ſays 


Mr. Crab ; then ſays Mr. Brooklime, I hope 
oP 


11 


it is not true, but the Report goes that Sir Jobn 
attacked and forcibly entered the Houſe of a 
Widow, whoſe Daughter he has had a Deſign 
upon for ſome Time paſt— That he tied the 
Mother Neck and Heels, and raviſhed the 
Daughter. And pray, ſays Mr. Crab, who 
may this Widow be? That I don't know, ſays 
Mr. Brooklime, but I hear ſhe has been this 
Morning to adviſe with Mr. Heartwell in what 
Manner ſhe ſhall proceed againſt Sir Fobn. If 
that be the Caſe, ſays Mr. Crab, (ſtifling his 
Anxiety as much as poſſible) we ſhall ſoon know 
the Truth of this Matter. Mr. Brooklime then 
took his Leave, and Mr. Heartwell came ſoon 
afterwards. 

My dear Heartwell, ſays Mr. Crab, eagerly, 
what News do you bring ? It is every Tittle of 
it true, ſays Mr. Heartwell, for Mis. Garland 
—CGarland ! ſays Mr. Crab, then I am wretch- 
ed indeed—l ſhall run mad—but firſt VII cut 
the Villain's Throat—Have a little Patience, 
ſays Mr. Heartwell. Patience! ſays Mr. Crab, 
preach it to the Winds—She would not advance 
a Falſhood—Sophia's ruined, and I am diſtracted. 
My dear Friend, ſays Mr. Heartwell, how: 
unlike yourſelf do you appear, while you thus 
ſuffer your Paſſions to run away with you? and 
for nothing too. Nothing! ſays Mr. Crab, 
call you it Nothing ? to loſe a moſt valuable: 
Jewel, or what is worſe, to find it robbed of 
it's. native Luſtre, and thrown into the Street, 
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to be picked up by the firft Paſſenger that thinks 
it worth ſtooping for? 

Upon my Word, Sir, ſays Mr. Heartwell, 
you ſpeak ſo metaphorically, that I don't under- 
ſtand you. Why then, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, 
PH ſpeak plainly, Is not Sophie raviſhed? Tf 
you mean Mrs. Garland's Daughter, ſays Mr. 
Hear twell, | ſay, no. Do you chooſe to hear 
what paſſed between us? By all means, ſays 
Mr. Crab, and I beg your Pardon, moſt ſincere- 
ly, for interrupting you—It was a Report 
brought me by Brookline, of Sir Fobn's breaking 
into the Houſe and raviſhing the Daughter, 
that put me into this Agitation—l beſeech you 
to go on. 

Well then, ſays Mr. Heariwell, Mrs. Gar- 
land repeated all ſhe had ſaid in her Letter, tho? 
with many more Circumftances, very much to 
the Diſhonour of Sir John Bangham. When 
ſhe ended her Relation, ſhe entreated me to uſe 
my beſt Endeavours to make Sir John aſhamed 
of his Behaviour, and prevent any Thing of 
the like Kind for the future; but, ſays ſhe, I 
muſt beg of you to do it as privately as poſlible, 
for I could wiſh, for particular Reaſons, to 
continue unknown, as I have done ever ſince I 
came into this Country. Madam, fays I, I am 
very ready and willing to do you all the Service in 
my Power, but if you confine me to ſtrict Secre- 
cy, and will not permit me to call in the Aſſif- 
tance of a Friend, whoſe Confidence I can rely 

ON, 
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on, I fear I ſhall not be able to accompliſh what 
you deſire ; for I am ſo far from having any 
Influence over Sir John Bang bam, that it is but 
lately we are come to live upon neighbourly 
Terms, which Compromiſe was brought about 
by the very Perſon to whom I am deſirous of 
communicating your Buſineſs. And pray, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, if it is not impertinent, who may this 
Friend be? Mr. Crab, Madam, ſaid I. Mr. 
Crab ] ſays ſhe, (ſtarting back) he is the laſt 
Perſon in the World to whom I ſhould chuſe 
to diſcover myſelf. Madam, ſays I, you muft 
know very little of Mr. Crab to doubt his- 
Integrity and Juſtice in this or any other Affair; 
but I ſuppoſe you may apprehend, from having. 
heard that Mr. Crab is Nephew to Lady 
Bangham, that he would be partial to the Failings 
of Sir John. No, Sir, ſays ſhe, believe me, 
I have no Apprehenfions of that Kind I am too 
well acquainted with Mr. Crab's Character to 
entertain any unfavourable Suſpicions of him, 
or to think him capable of a diſhonourable 
Action, but Here ſhe pauſed, and TI 
aſked her what could be the Reaſon for wiſhing. 
to ſecrete herſelf and her Affairs from the only 
Man who was able to ſerve her. There ſeems, 
Madam, ſays I, to be ſomething very myſterious 
in this Matter, and you muſt pardon me if I: 
refuſe to go a ſtep further unleſs you will explain 
it. Sir, ſays ſhe, it is a Point of Delicacy that 
has hitherto reſtrained me from acting ſo ingeni- 
ouſly with you as you have a right to expect 

There 
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There was a Time, ſays ſhe, (wiping her Eyes 
with her Handkerchief) when we were in a dif- 
ferent Situation of Life, and it was at that 'Time 
that I knew Mr. Crab. When the dreadful 
Stroke came, which obliged us, on Account of 
our Circumſtances, to retire from the buſy World, 
I determined not to let any Perſon know the Place 
of our Deſtination, and I declare, upon my Ho- 
nour, that we had been long ſettled in our ſmall 
Habitation, before J heard that Mr. Crab's Fa- 
mily reſided in this Part of the Country; ſo little 
Commerce had we with the Neighbourhood 
about us. Now, Sir, to ſhew you that I mean to 
hide nothing from you, I will confeſs to you that 
J -conceived a Notion, from Mr. Crab's Behavi- 
our when he viſited us in London, that my Daugh- 
ter was not totally indifferent to him, though I 
have nothing to confirm this Opinion but my 
own Obſervation, for my Daughter has never 
dropt the moſt diſtant Hint of it. This, Sir, was 
my Reaſon for chuſing to avoid being ſeen by 
Mr. Crab, leſt he might think we purpoſely took 
np our Abode in this Place, to throw ourſelves in 
his Way. But J hope, Sir, ſince you think it 
neceſſary that Mr. Crab ſhould become a Party 
in our Affair, that you will be ſo good as to aſſure 
him and convince him of our Innocence, and that 


it was Chance, not Choice, that fixed us in this 
Part of the World. 
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This (continued Mr. Heartwell) is the Sum 
and Subſtance of what paſſed between Mrs. Gar- 
land and me. What do you propoſe doing? 

Doing? ſays Mr. Crab, any Thing, every 
Thing! there is no Riſque I would not run, 
nor any Danger ſo great that I would not en- 
counter in the Cauſe of my dear Sophia, Juſt at 
that Moment the Captain entered, and hearing 
the Name of Sophia, he cried, So ho ! what is So- 
pbia then the Object of Sir Jobn's Purſuit ! I be- 
lieve I muſt order Cork to ſcower my Piſtols— 
Il be thy Second, my Boy, if you ſhould want 
me— I can pull a Trigger ſtill- My Hand never 
ſhakes at the Sight of an Enemy, and my Legs 
won't ſerve me to run away. 

I thank you kindly, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, but 
at preſent I have a more peaceable Employment 
for you. I ſhall take it as a Favour if you will 
go and talk with my Mother, and recommend 
Mrs. Garland to her Acquaintance—It will pave 
the Way for my more ſerious Eclairciſſement. In 
the mean Time I'll write a Line to Sir Jobn. 

Do ſo, ſays the Captain, but hark ye, Kit, 
don't let your Letter run in the Stile of a Chal- 
lenge—Keep on the windy Side (winking) of the 
Law—Give him only a Hint of what he muſt 
expect, if he does not reſign all Pretenſions; and 
1 it muſt come to Action, make a Rencounter 
of it. 3 


I ſhall certainly obſerve your Advice, Captain, 
ſays Mr. Crab. 
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CHAP. vir. 


A Compariſon between an Hiſtor ian and: a Sage 
Caachman— A Conver ſation between the Cap- 


tain and Mrs. Crab; with a Letter from Mr. 
Crab 1 Sir John Bangham. 


F it were poſlible for an Hiſtorian to ſteer his 

Courſe ſtrait forwards, like a Ship that is 
got into the 'Trade- Winds, he might finiſh his 
Work the ſooner for it. But the Province of a 
Writer reſembles more the Occupation of a 
Stage-Coachman, than the Commander of a 
Veſſel—He muſt ſtop to receive and deliver Par- 
cels Take up and ſet down Paſſengers upon the 
Road, c. all which neceſſarily cccaſions-fome 
Delay ; but if he does not idle away his Time in 
drinking at Ale-houſes with the outſide Paſſengers, 
thoſe within have no Right to find Fault. 

Should any of my Brother Authors be of- 
fended with the Vulgarity of this Compariſon, 
I would refer them to the two following. Lines, 
written on one of theſe Sons of Phaeton, 


* Where-Ore be drove, each Inn confeſs'd his 
Sway, 

Maids brought the Dram, and Ofllers flew with 
Hay. 


* Sec Mr, Mbitebead's Gymnaſiad. 
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And I would aſk them, whether it would not be 
more prudent, if they wanted Credit upon the 
Road, to conceal than to declare their Vocations ? 
Moſt Authors, by Profeflion, are dreve to it by 
Neceſſitiy: But as I am not of that Number, III 
drive on. Gee—ho—Captain. 
The Captain had a longer Converſation with 
Mrs. Crab than he expected or deſired. He found 
Occaſion for all his Addreſs to reconcile her to 
the CharaQters of Mrs. Garland and her Daugh- 
ter. Mrs. Crab had taken it ſtrongly into her 
Head, that Sophia was a Miſs of Pleaſure, whom 
her Son privately kept; and ſhe looked upon Sir 
Jobn's beating up their Quarters as a fortunate 
Accident that might oblige them to march off the 
Premiſes. When a Woman (or a Man either) 
hath adopted an Opinion on no better Foundati- 
on than mere Conjecture, they will not ſo readi- 
ly give it up as they would one that 1s ſupported 
by the beſt Authority — They regard it as their 
own Child, and they cannot bear the Thoughts 
of ſeeing it deſtroyed. The Captain knew this 
very well - He therefore changed the Plan of his 
Attack, and inſtead of endeavouring to convince 
her that ſhe was wrong, he flattered her Judg- 
ment, and affected to think her right; by this 
means he drew her out of her Intrenchments, and 
got her upon other Ground. Madam, ſays he, 
though I muſt acknowledge you have made a 
Convert of me, yet ſtill you have done nothing, 
unleſs you make your Son aſhamed of the At- 
. | tempt 
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tempt to impoſe upon you. Now, Madam, if 
you would but condeſcend to make them a Viſit, 
(which is the very Thing your Son wants you to 
do) a Womai! of your Penetration and Know- 
ledge of the World, will ſee in a Moment what 
the Creatures are, and you will then have a fair 
Pretence for reproving him as a Parent ought to 
do. For my Part, I ſhall give him a handſome 
Jobation for ſending me on ſo ſcandalous an 
Errand. | 

Mrs. Crab ſwallowed this Bait, and the Cap- 
tain, leaving her to digeſt it, found Mr. Crab 
in the Library, where he left him, with his 
Letter to Sir John lying before him upon the 
Table. When the Captain had given an Ac- 
count of his Embaſly, which Mr. Crab very 
much approved, he took up the Letter and 
read, 


© Dear Sir, 


] am very ſorry to be under the Neceſſity of 
© of acquainting yop, that your extraordinary 
© Mode of viſiting at Mrs. Garland's, has been 
© repreſented to me as a Violation of the Laws 
© of Decorum and Humanity. That you may 
© not think me impertinent in meddling with 
© what concerns me not, it is proper to tell you, 
that I am more than commonly interefted in the 
« Welfare and Happineſs of Miſs Garland. L 
«© muſt therefore beg you to decline thoſe diſ- 
« praceful Attempts, which I will do you the 
Juice 
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« Juſtice to believe you would never have made, 
had you known the real Character of the La- 
dy. ExpeCting your punctual Compliance with 
« this Requeſt, I remain, 
« Dear Sir, 
« Yaur affedtionate 
Humble Servant, 


© Chriſtopher Crab.“ 


Why, ſays the Captain, this Letter would be 
ſufficiently explicit to any Man of a tolerable 
Capacity, but I queſtion much whether Sir Fobn 
and his Huniſman to help him will be able to 
underſtand it, | | 

The Letter was however diſpatched to Sir 
Jobn; and in the mean Time Mr. Crab, accom- 
panied by his Friend the Captain, haſtened to 
the Habitation of Mrs. Garland, as well to pre- 
pare her for the Reception of his Mother, as 
to gratify his impatient Deſire of ſeeing his be- 
loved Sophia. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Mr. Crab and the Captain viſit Mrs. Garland 
and Sophia—4n uncommon Deſcription of « 
Flower-Garden—Sir John Bangham's Anſwer 
to Mr. Crab' Letter. 


HE unexpected Appearance of Mr. Crab 

and the Captain excited great Agitation of 

Mind in Mrs. Garland and Sephia. Not that 
they were catched in a Diſhabille, net had they 
ever, in their whole Lives, Occafion to make 
that miſerable Apology for Uncleanneſs, which 
ſome Females too frequently do, viz. That they 
did not expect Company. No, the Palpitation of 
their Hearts aroſe from very different Motives- 
Mrs. Garlund was half aſhamed to introduce 
Mr. Crab into her ſmall Manfion — This was 
the firſt Mortification her Pride had met with 
(for every virtuous Woman has Pride) ſince ſhe 
retired into the Country. Mr. Crab was the 
only Perſon ſhe had received, whom ſhe knew 
before in her Days of Proſperity ; and the feeling 
Reader, who has well conſidered the Power of aſ- 
ſociated Ideas, will eaſily conceive how dimi- 
nutive her little Parlour muſt appear, when in- 
ſtantly placed in the ſame Point of View with 
the ſpacious Drawing-Room of her late dwelling 
Houſe in London. The Sight of Mr. Crob pro- 
duced ſtill greater Confuſion in Saphia, as it ſud- 


denly brought to her Remembrance the Confeſſi- 
on 
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on ſhe had made in her Letter, which nothing, 
at that Time, but the Thoughts of never ſeeing 
him again, could have extorted from her. It was 
impoſſible for her to ſtifle thoſe conſcious Bluſhes 
that gave Evidence againſt her, and which Mr. 
Crab was too circumſpect to overlook, though he 
purpolely diverted the Attention of the Compa- 
ny from Sophia, by addreſſing his Diſcourſe to 
Mrs. Garland. You muſt excuſe me, Madam, 
ſays he, if I upbraid you with Unkindneſs for 
ſtealing out of London, without letting any Soul 
know whither you was gone to — Methinks you 
might have found ſome. one Perſon worthy of be- 
ing intruſted with ſo important a Secret. Had 1 
been that happy Perſon, what a World of 'Tron-. 
ble and Anxiety would it have ſaved me! but 
your cruel Injunction to S2phia ſhut out all Ex- 
pectation of ever ſeeing you more. Her Letter 
indeed did me infinite Honour, at the ſame Time 
that it gave me exquiſite Uneaſineſs. 

So then, ſays Mrs. Garland, (looking at Sophia ) 
I find you did write to Mr. Crab, notwithſtand- 
ing the Promiſe you made me? I did, Madam, ſays 
depbia, but it was before I knew where we were go- 
ing to The Promiſe I made you afterwards, was, 
not to diſcover the Place of our Abode to any 
Perſon, either by Letter or otherwiſe, which I 
have moſt faithfiily kept. 

Madam, fays Mr. Crab, I plainly perceive 
your Plan of Retirement was ſuch, that we 


ſhould never have found you out, if Fortune had 
| not 
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not thrown my blundering Uncle in your Way, 
whoſe Behaviour, though very baſe and abomi- 
nable, I hope you will forgive, for having been 
(not the innocent) Cauſe of this joyful Meeting. 
My Mother will wait on you To-morrow, and 
we ſhall expect the Happineſs of your Company 
to Dinner the next Day. 

Mrs. Garland acknowledged the Honour in- 
tended her, and Sophia ſeemed not diſpleaſed with 
the Appointment, 

The Captain, who underſtood the Art of Love 
as well as of War, took an Opportunity to com- 
mend the little Garden he ſaw from the Parlour 
Window; and hinting a Deſire to walk into it, 
Mrs. Garland offered to attend him, which he 
accepted, and they left the Lovers alone to- 
gether. 

We Soldiers, Madam, ſays the Captain, (as 
he handed Mrs. Garland through the green Wic- 
ket) have ſo much idle Time upon our Hands, 
that we ſhould be at a Loſs to fill it up, if we 
did not ſtrike out Amuſements from ſuch Trifles 
as the buſy Part of Mankind overlook, But, in 
my Opinion, there is nothing furniſhes a greater 
Variety of Entertainment both for the Body and 
the Mind, than a well regulated Garden. Will 
Myrtle, a Lieutenant of our Regiment, was a 
great Gardener, particularly in the Flower Way. 
The Diſpoſition of his Auriculas was, to be ſure, 
exceedingly odd and whimſical, He chriſtened 
them by the Names of all the famous Generah, 

that 
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that ancient or modern Times have produced 
and he gave them Rank and ec dency accord- 
ing to their military Merit, though it muſt be 
confeſſed that (like the Generality of Hiſtorians) 
Will ſhewed ſome Partiaiity to his own Country- 
men. For Example, his firſt Line, or rather 
Shelf, was filled with the Britiſh Worthies, in 
Preference to the Heroes of old. Cæſar, Pompey, 
and Hannibal gave Place to King Artbur, the 
Black Prince, and Harry the fifth. He likewiſe 
preferred the Europeans to thoſe of Aſia, Africa, 
and America — Alexander the Great appeared 
little, by being thruſt behind Gu//avus Adolphus ; 
and poor Darius ſtuck into a Tin Pot by the Side 
of Charles of Sweden, was ſcarcely ſeen at all— 
As for Achilles, Hector, Diomed, Ajax, and half 
a Dozen more of their Cotemporaries, they were 
all rammed into an old waſhing Tub, which 

was puſhed out of the Shed, and expoſed to 
the Wind and Weather. I could not help aſk- 
ing him, why theſe great Perſonages were treat- 
ed ſo inhumanly? His Anſwer was, that as they 
had been always protected by the Gods when liv- 
ing, he thought he might now very ſafely truſt 
them to Providence. The Duke of Marlborough 
and Prince Eugene had a Shelf to themſelves, but 
| obſerved that the Duke's Pot was larger and 
more ornamented, and the Mould about him 
much richer than the Prince's. The Duke of 
Cumberland and Count Faxe ſtood Cheek by 
Jowl, with this Diſtinction only, that the Per 
| too 


| 
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took the Right Hand, which gave Offence to 
a French Officer who came to ſee the Shew ; 
but Will excuſed himſelf handſomely enough, 
by ſaying, that he allowed the Count to have 
more Knowledge in the 'Theory of War, but 
he thought the Duke equalled him in Courage, 
and ſurpaſſed him in Humanity. 

In this Manner, Madam, continued the Cap- 
tain, did my Friend Will paſs the beſt Part of 
his Time; and though, like other Potentates, 
he might be now and then puzzled about diſplac- 
ing one General to make Room for another, yet 
he had this ſingular Advantage, that he never met 
with a ſour Look or a diſcontented Countenance 
from any of them: They all ſmiled upon him, 
and ſubmitted chearfully to his abſolute Au- 
thority. 

The Captam having allowed the Lovers, as 
he thought, though they might think otherwiſe, 
Time enough to talk over what they had to ſay, 
returned with Mrs. Garland into the Houſe ; and 
ſoon afterwards Mr. Crab and he took their 
Leave. 

When they got Home, Mr. Crab found the 
following Letter from Sir Jobn Bangbam, written 
by his Huntſman, which I ſhall give to the Reader 
verbatim et literatim. | 
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Have guſt raccaved A lettur from yew 
© the puſs yew menſbiom j found Up on my manner 
* wich j caint ritely Underfland norr John nather 
* but if yew Rund bur to ground furſt fbe is yewrs 
And yew ma digger out whenſomever yew plees 
* ſbent bender yew ſo no more at preſſant from 


yewr 
Loving unkel 


John Bangham 
dyana as got too puppes a 
bi ould banter 


If the Baronet and John his Huntſman had 
much Difficulty in finding out the Meaning of 
Mr. Crab's Letter, Sir John was even with him: 
For the Captain and Mr. Crab had much ado to 
decipher his. However, as it gave up the Point 
in Diſpute, it was as ſatisfactory as if it had been 
written by the ancient TULLY or the modern 
Jun1vs. | 


CHAP. 
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took the Right Hand, which gave Offence to 
a French Officer who came to ſee the Shew ; 
but Will excuſed himſelf handſomely enough, 
by ſaying, that he allowed the Count to have 
more Knowledge in the 'Theory of War, but 
he thought the Duke equalled him in Courage, 
and ſurpaſſed him in Humanity. 

In this Manner, Madam, contmued the Cap- 
tain, did my Friend Vill paſs the beſt Part of 
his Time; and though, like other Potentates, 
he might be now and then puzzled about diſplac- 
ing one General to make Room for another, yet 
he had this ſingular Advantage, that he never met 
with a ſour Look or a diſcontented Countenance 
from any of them : "They all ſmiled upon him, 
and ſubmitted chearfully to his abſolute Au- 
thority. 

The Captain having allowed the Lovers, as 
he thought, though they might think otherwiſe, 
Time enough to talk over what they had to ſay, 
_ returned with Mrs. Garland into the Houſe ; and 
ſoon afterwards Mr. Crab and he took their 
Leave. 

When they got Home, Mr. Crab found the 
following Letter from Sir Jobn Bangbam, written 
by his Huntſman, which I ſhal} give to the Reader 
verbatim et literatim. 


«© deer 


1 167 ] 


© deer nefu 


Have guſt raccaved A lettur from yew 
© the puſs yew menſbion j found Up on my manner 
* wich j caint ritely Underfland norr John nather 
* but if yew Rund bur to ground furſt fbe is yewrs 
* And yew ma digger out whenſomever yew plees 
* 7 ſhent hender yew ſo no more at preſſant from 


yewr 
Loving unkel 


; John Bangham 
dyana as got too puppes 
bi ould banter 


If the Baronet and John his Huntſman had 
much Difficulty in finding out the Meaning of 
Mr. Crab's Letter, Sir John was even with him: 
For the Captain and Mr. Crab had much ado to 
decipher his. However, as it gave up the Point 
in Diſpute, it was as ſatisfactory as if it had been 
written by the ancient TULLY or the modern 
Jun1vs. | | 
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CHAP: 1. 


This is a Chapter upon Duotations, which has no 
Connection with the Hiſtory, and may be paſſed 
by if the Reader cbuſes it. 


T has been an uſual PraQtice with Writers of 
all Denominations to cite Authors and quote 
Paſſages from them, in order, ſometimes to 
ſtrengthen their Hipotheſis, but oftener to ſet forth 
their own Erudition. There is not a Scribler on 
Government and Politics, that does not, with 
great Freedom, refer you to Locke, Sydney, Ma- 
chiavel, and Bolingbroke, for a, Confirmation of 
what he advances, tho? they differ from him ever 
ſo widely. The young Student in Phyſic, who is 
brim full of Theory, tho? he has not yet begun to 
viſit the Sick, thinks it high Time to appear in 
Print, and he calls upon Hippocrates, Celſus, Bag- 
livi, Bellini, Boorbave, and our own Sydenbam, 
ſo eaſily and familiarly, that thoſe Readers who 
knew not when thoſe Folks lived, would ſwear 
he was their intimate Friend and Companion ; 
though in Fact he is only acquainted with their 
Names and general CharaQters. 

I do not, however, mean by this Remark to 
ridicule Quotations in the Lump. On the con- 
trary, I think when they are judiciouſly choſen, 
and properly introduced, they certainly elucidate 
and heighten every 8 But if an Author 


(like Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy) ſhould 
quote 
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atote more than he writes, be his Subject ever 
ſo well handled, I ſhould be inclined to call him 
a great Reader rather than a great Writer + and 
in my Opinion (with Submiſſion I ſpeak it) the 
very ingenious Author of Triſtram Sbandy is 
guilty of AﬀeQation in quoting ſo many learned 
Names to ſo very little Purpoſe. 

As a Model for us Hiſtorians in Miniature, 
I think we need not look further back than to the 
Author of Joſeph Andrews and Tom Fones, the 
Britiſh Gil Blas - the Engliſh Cerventes, who 
was the firſt that brought Novel-writing into 
Repute, amongſt Men of Senſe and Judgment, 
by introducing Character, Sentiment and Hu- 
mour. He was (like Fal/iaff) not only witty 
bimſelf, but the Cauſe that Wit was in other 
Men. 

To his Example we are obliged for a Roderick 
Random—A Sentimental Journey -A Lady Ju- 
liet Mandeville, — A Placid Man With many 
more entertaining Productions of the ſame Kind. 

Notwithſtanding Clariſſa Harlow and Sir 
Charles Grandiſon were univerſally read and ad- 
mired, I cannot claſs them in the firſt Rank 


of Novels; many of the Characters are ſo re- 


fined, that they are as much out of Nature by be- 
ing above it, as Swift's Y ahoos are by being be- 


low it— Medio tutiſſimus ibis, 

Theſe two celebrated Compoſitions exhibit 
to the Imagination, a Picture where the Cha- 
racters are well deſigned— finely coloured and 

Vo“ II. 1 laboriouſly 
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laboriouſly finiſhed, but horridly out of Draw- 


ing. 

it. this Remark, ſhould incur the Cenſure of 
thoſe Gentlemen. who ſit in Judgment Monthly 
on every new. Publication, I ſhall] kiſs the Rod 
| and ſuppoſe myſelf wrong. For, notwithſtand- 
ing the Abuſe thrown out againſt them by ex- 
pladed Authors, rebelling againſt their Sentence, 
J muſt ſtill think, their Criticiſms and Obſervati- 
ons in general, both ingenious and impartial. 


CHAP. X. 


Mrs. Crab vifits Mrs. Garland Finds herſelf 
miſtaken in ber Opinion of Sophia Mr. Crab 
propoſes a Method to prevent Gaming, which. 
ends the firſt Book. 


Acknowledge the foregoing 8 to be a 
1 downright Tranſgreſſion againſt all the Rules 
af Writing, But 1 ſhould add to the Offence - 
by endeavouring to vindicate it; like n Stage- 
| | Coachman that ſtops five F upon the 
| | Road to drink, and ſpends ten in an Altercation 
F with the Paſſengers to excuſe it. I will there- 
| | fore go on, without ſaying another Word, 
ll Mrs. Crab made her Viſit to Mrs. Garland, | 
| and returned greatly diſſappointed to find her 
1 Conjecture ſo ill. founded. As I am a Gentle- 
woman, ſays ſhe to the Captain, I believe we 
„ are both miſtaken about Sopbia— She ſeems to 
| me to be a — well-behaved Girl. So much 


| the 


E 


the better, Madam, ſays the Captain. That's 
true, replied Mrs. Crab, but I hope Kit has not 
not fixed his AﬀeQtions upon her, for I ſuppoſe 
ſhe has no Fortune, by their living in ſuch a poor 
little Houſe. Very probably, ſays the Captain; 
but if this young Lady poſſeſſes all the good 
Qualities your Son ſpeaks of, ſhe is a Fortune 
in herfelf—a Match for a Monarch, and I think 
he would have a greater Proſpect of Happineſs 
with a Woman who is ſenſible of an Obligation, 
than with a modern Lady of Quality, who mar- 
ries only in ſure and certain Hopes of a ſpeedy 
Separation. I agree with you, ſays Mrs. Crab, 
but you muſt allow that Money is a very neceſſa- 
ry Ingredient in the Marriage State. I do, Ma- 
dam, ſays the Captain, and I think your Son's 
Eſtate quite ſufficient, though Sophia ſhould not 
have à Shilling — Two thouſand Pounds a Year 
will ſurely enable a Man to live like a Gentleman 
in North Wales, provided he is not ambitious of 
ſerving his Country (as they call it) in Parlia- 
ment, nor has any Inclination to learn the Art; 
and Myſtery of Gaming, at the Expence of loſing 
his whole Fortune. : 
juſt at that Moment Mr. Crab joined them, 
with the News-papcr in his Hand: And hearing 
the laſt Words the Captain ſpoke, yes, ſays he, 
I ſuppoſe you have been talking of poor Lord 
, who I ſee by this Paper has loſt his Eſtate 
by Play. The dreadful Conſequences of this 
Evil, to Families of every Rank and Condition, 
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have been lately ſo frequent, that it is ſtrange 
to me the Legiſlature hath not fallen upon 
ſome Method to put a Stop to it. I am 
ſenſible that an Ad of Parliament for that Pur- 
Poſe, would never paſs, from the Oppoſition it 
would meet with; for the People of England are 
ſo jealous of their Liberties, that they would 
murmur extremely at any Law that was evidently 
intended to deprive them of the Power to ruin 
themſelves. And yet I think there 1s a Way of 
doing it, without framing any new penal Sta- 
tute, or vainly attempting.to put any of the old 
ones m Force. We all know, or at leaſt we 
have been told that our benevolent Prince hears 
with Abhorrence of the daily Calamities occaſi- 
oned by exceſſive Gaming; and we may from 
thence conclude, that nothing could be more a- 
greeable to him than to be furniſhed with the 
ready Means of preventing it; the more eſpeci- 
ally as by the Remedy to be adminiſtred, His 
Majeſty would have the ſole Merit and Satisfac- 
tion of ſaving Numbers of his Subjects from total 
Deſtruction. My Scheme is this. Let the King 
iſſue his royal Proclamation, declaring (after the 


proper Preamble, ſetting forth the Neceſſity for 


ſach Proclamation) that any Perſon holding any 
Place, Penfion, or Employment, appointable by 
his Majeſty, who ſhall after a certain Day of a 
certain Month, be convicted before a Juſtice of 
the Peace, upon the Oaths of two credible Wit- 
neſſes, of having loſt more than Five Pounds at 


any one fitting, ſhal# be immediately diſmiſſed 
from 
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from their Employment, with the royal Aſſu- 
rence of never being again received into any De- 
partment under His Majeſty, Ic. &c. If it 
ſhould be objected that this laudable Exertion of 
Prerogative could only extend to thoſe in public 
Offices and the King's own Domeſtics ; I ſay, 
that the Scale is not ſo narrow as it may at firſt 
appear; for, upon a fair Calculation, it will be 
found, that nine Tenths of the Nobility either 
are, have been, or wiſh to-be Placemen or Pen- 
ſioners; and we know the: Force of Example to 
be ſuch, that if the People of Quality were ob- 


| liged by their Neceſſity to leave off Play, the 


Vice would grow unfaſhionable, and the People 
of no Quality (who ape their Superiors) would 
have no Reliſh for it. 

L like your Scheme, Friend Kit, ſays the Cap- 
tain, and I can eaſily conceive that his Majeſty 
might adopt the Meaſure, if it came thro' a 
proper Channel ; but I am confident if it was: 
propoſed to the privy Council, it would be car- 
ried in the Negative, Nem. con. 


END or Boor THE FirgT: 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 
CHAP. 1. 


-Opens with a Dinner given by Mr. Crab on Mrs, 
Garland's Account, at which Sir John Bang- 
ham exbibits a Specimen of his Breeding and 
Civility. 


RS. Crab and the Captain went in the 

Coach to fetch Mrs. Garland and Sopbia 
to Dinner. Sir Jobn and Lady Bangham—Mr. 
Heartwell and Mr. Brooklime were likewiſe in- 
vited. Wheh the Company were all met, it 
was natural to imagine that Sir Fobn would be a 
Jittle confounded at the Sight of Sophia ; but the 
Baronet was not troubled with that Kind of Sen- 
ſibility, which, upon the whole, gives more 
Pain than Pleaſure to the Poſſeſſor. He ſuffered 
no Compun&ion, becauſe he was not conſcious | 
that he had committed any Offence, If a By- -| 
ſtander, ignorant of Sir Jobn's former Behaviour, 
had been to judge from the Colour of their Coun- 
teriances, which of the two was the Culprit, he 
would certainly have fixed upon Sophia, who. 
reddened with Reſentment, when ſhe was in- 


troduced to Sir Jobn by Mr. Crab. However, 
4 a = : | 7 | Sir 


þ. 


L 1 
Sir John, not regarding, or more probably, not 
obſerving her Confuſion, ſaid to her, without 
any Ceremony, I hope, Miſs, you are in a ber- 
ter Humour than when I ſaw you laſt? That, 
Sir, will depend upon your Treatment of r 
I ſhall always be ready to acknowledge every Ci- 
vility that is ſhewn me; but I do not think 
myſelf obliged to keep my Temper with any one 
that inſults me. CS 
Sir John turned ſhort away from her, and 
drawing Mr. Crab by the Arm up to the Widow, 
ſaid, Pray, Kit, who is the Girl that thou keeps 
in a Corner to thyſelf ? She's a handſome Wench - 
enough, but confounded ſhy—Does your Mo- 
ther know who ſhe'is? Yes, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, 
and my Aunt too. What ! my Wife, ſays Sir 
Fobn, the Devil ſhe does ! It's very true, ſays 
Mr. Crab, and ſhe knows likewiſe of your friendly 
Viſits there. Zounds and Thunder, ſays Sir 
John, who could tell her that? My Mother, 
Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, out of pure ſiſterlyu Kind- 
neſs, and to prevent any one from repreſenting - 
the Affair to my Aunt in a worſe Light (if. poſſi- 
ble) than it really was, told her every Circum- 
ſtance. *Sblood, Man, fays N it can't 
be, for my Wife has not ſaid a Word to me a- 
bout it. No, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, you know m. 
Aunt has been uſed. to theſe Things, and 'ſhe 
ſhews her Prudence in not taking Notice of 
them. Ay, ay, fays Sir John, ſhe is uſed to 
them, ſure enough; büt I wiſh, for all'that, 
tfils Wench had not fallen in my Way, | 
14 By 
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By this Time the Company were called down 
to Dinner, and Mr. Crab had not Time to in- 
form Sir Jobn who Mrs. Garland was, and to de- 
clare his honourable Intentions upon Sophia. 

All Dinner Time Sir Jobn's Attention was di- 
rected to obſerve Lady Bengbam's Behaviour to- 
wards Sophia; ard he was greatly ſurprized to 
ſee her Ladyſhip ſhew her ſo much Civility and 
Reſpect. Ay, ay, ſays he (reaching over to Mr. 
Crab) I was right, my Wife knows nothing of 
the Matter. In doing this, he unfortunately o- 
verſet a Plate-full of Pigeon Pie, full upon poor 
Mr. Brooklime: And to apologize for it, he gave 
him a great ſlap on the Shoulder, and ſaid, ne- 
ver mind it, DoQRor, it will all rub off when it's 
dry. The greaſy Condition of Mr. Brooklime's 
Cloaths, together with the aggravating Weight 
of Sir Fobn's right Hand, was enough to raiſe the 
Reſentment of any Man who was at Liberty to 
be angry; but Mr. Brooklime's Situation in that 
Country oblig'd him to keep well with the Baro- 
net, tho? he deſpifed the Man. He only ſaid, 
very modeſtly (as he was wiping the Breaſt of his 
Coat) indeed, Sir Fobn, if you meant this as a 
Favour, I aſſure you it is quite thrown away 
upon me, for I would rather have been without 
it. Well, well, ſays Sir Fobn, you may charge 
your Coat to me in Bowlouſes and Portions. 
Why, ſays the Captain, ſince Sir Fob is fo ge- 
nerous to pay for Medicines he never intends to 


take, I think, Mr. Brook/ime, you cannot L 
| 1 
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leſs than make him a Preſent of a Bliſter for his 
Back Let it be large and ſharp, and when it's 
fit to dreſs, give him a good flap on the Back, 
and ſay, never mind it, Sir Jobn, it will all rub 
off when its dry. Sir Fobn regarded it not, but 
called for a large Glaſs of ſtrong Beer, and when 
he had drank it off, gave them the View-Halloo, 
which was rather loud than ſweet, 

When the Dinner was over, and the Ladies 
had retired, Mr. Crab gave Sir Jobn a particu- 
lar Account of Mrs. Garland and her Family; 
at the End of which, he aſked him how he could 
miſtake Sophia for a Woman of ill Fame? Be- 
cauſe, ſays the Baronet, I have always been told- 
that there is no knowing a London Whore from a 
fine Gentlewoman. You have been ſtrangely 
miſinformed, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, for there is 
nothing ſo unlike a modeft Woman as an immo- - 
deſt one. I don't underſtand it, ſays Sir Fohn,. 
they are all alike to me; ſo here's all their” 
Healths, (filling a Bumper.) Sir Jobn is pleaf- 
ed to joke ſometimes, ſays Mr. Heartwell, and 
I'm ſure he does not ſpeak his real Opinion now. 
An abandoned Beauty may, for a Time, appear 
captivating in the Eyes of a proſſigate Libertine, 
but there | is a Dignity in Virtue which will ſoon 
make him aſhamed of his Attachment: 
This Converſation: was interrupted by Cork, . 
who came to acquaint the Gentlemen that Tea 
was ready, Sir Jobn gave him an angry Look, 
and then, clenching the Beer Decanter with one 


I : 3 Hand, : 
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Hand, and flapping Mr. Brooklime on the left 
Shoulder with the other, he cried, this is the 
Elixir of Life, Doctor, I'll have known of your 
ret-gut Tea. 
But Mr. Crab, apprehended that Sir John 
might grow troubleſome, it he drank any more 
Liquor, prevail'd on him to go up, by telling 
him that Miſs Garland ſung and played upon the 
Harpficord delightfully. Well, ſays Sir Jobn, 
I don't care if J do go up, and now I think ont, 
Pll aſk her Pardon for beating up her Quarters 
t'other Day. No, ſays Mr. Crab, you had bet- 
ter not, ſay no more about it. O, yes, ſays Sir 
7 damn it, I muſt aſk her Pardon. Zounds, 
it, dos't think thy Uncle has no Manners, 
Man ? 

When he got into the Room, he ſtaggered di- 
rectly up to Sophia, and ſaid, Miſs, I beg your 
Pardon for being ſo troubleſome the other Day, 
but Kit is more to blame than I; if he had told 
me (winking upon her, and lowering his Voice) 
who you were, I'd have been damn'd before I 
wauld have come near you. I am afraid then, 
Sir Jobn, ſays Sopbia, now you do know me, I 
am not to expect the Honour of a Viſit from you, 
but I hope Lady Bangbam has made no ſuch Re- 
ſolution, No, Madam, ſays Lady Bang bam, 
tho? we. live in this remote Part of the Kingdom, 
my Huſband and J are as faſhionable in that par- 
ticular as any Couple in St. Fames's Pariſh, for 
we ſeldom or ever, except here, viſit at the ſame 

| Places. 
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Places. But, my Dear, (to Sir John ) you ſeem | 
to have drank too much of that Ale; it has got 
into your Head. Into my Head, ſays Sir Fobn, . 
why where the Devil would you have it get? 1 
ſhall drive it out To-morrow Morning. And then 
he ſet up a Scream in the hunting Stile that made 
the Company ſtop their Ears. 
Too prevent a Repetition of this, Sophia was 
was requeſted to ſit down to the Harpſicord. 
Her Performance gave great Pleaſure to the 
Company, and had the Happineſs to charm Sir 
Jobn into a ſweet Repoſe. But as the Child who 
has been rocked to ſleep, wakes when the Cradle 
ſtands ſtill, Sir Fobn, when Sophia left off play- 
ing, firſt rubbed his Eyes, then ſtretched him- 
ſelf, and yawning, cried; I don't like your Selars - 
and Sonaters, can't you give us the Early Horn; 
or Ally Crbęer? Sophia immediately played the 
Early Horn, and Sir Fobn ſung, or rather roar- 
ed, like a Bull, without any Regard to either 
Time or 'Tune. The Captain finding the Com- 
pany diſpoſed to be merry, was deſirous to con- 
tribute all in his Power to make them ſo, and 
therefore aſked Miſs Garland if ſhe knew a Song 
of Purcell, which begins with Sing all ye Muſes 
mY es, Sir, ſavs Sopbia, it is a two-part Song, 
but J fear IJ cannot play it without the Book. 
I have been told, ſays the Captain, it is a two- 
part Song, but I always ſing it by myſelf, to the 
Tune of A/ Jays to great Ceſar — O, Sir, fays 
Sophia, I believe I can remember that, and ſhall 
8 be 
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be very happy to accompany you. So the 
Captain ſung and a&ed the Song with great 
Expreſſion and Vivacity, beating Time with his 
wooden Leg all the while, to the no ſmall Di- 
verſion of his Auditors; And this concluded the 
Evening's Entertainment. 


CHAP II. 


Mrs. Garland and Sophia in high Efteem with 
their Neighbours — Mr. Crab cenſures the 
Taſte of the Public, and the Captain gives 
James Maccloud Directions about bis Puppet- 


ſhew. 


O their Praiſe be it ſpoken, Mrs. Crab 
and Lady Bangham had the Honeſty to 
declare- that Miſs Garland was a moſt accom- 
pliſhed young Lady. And this was ſuſſicient to 
bring about a Change of Opinion in the whole 
Neighbourhood, who, from thinking her but 
t'other Day no better than ſhe ſhould be, were 
now all ready to ſing the Praiſes both of the Mo- 
ther and the Daughter, Mrs. Garland's Mode 
of Speech and Manner of Expreſſion were re- 
garded as the Mod | of polite Converſation, and 
her Phraſes were in every one's Mouth. Sopbia's 
Ribbons and Head-dreſs became the Faſhion far 
and near, and no Body was thought genteel that 
did not copy her. 
Mr. Crab was inwardly pleaſed to ſee the Re- 
ſpect that was ſhewn them by all Sorts of Peo- 
ple, 
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ple, but he could not help moralizing and la- 
menting, with the Captain and Mr. Heartwell, 
that the Mind of Man ſhould be ſo fickle and un- 
determined in its Choice or Diſapprobation of 
Things in general. One would think, ſays he, 
there were no fixed Principles or Rule for Right 
and Wrong in the World. If we are to judge 
of Men by their Actions, what muſt we think of 
them, when we ſee ninety- nine out of a hundred 
live by the Example of others, without ever once 
aſking themſelves why they do it? they follow 
as implicitly, and attend as conſtantly the Moti- 
ons of the Leader, as the poor Sheep upon a 
Common, who put themſelves in Motion, and 
regularly obey the Tinkle of the Bell-weather, 
whenever that Lord of the Manour chuſes to 
change his Ground. If this were not the Caſe, 
how ſhould we account for the Variety of Ab- 
ſurdities, in Point of Taſte and Judgment, that 
are daily committed in the great Metropolis ? Are 
the Followers of Foote really pleaſed with his Per- 
formances ? and would the ridiculous Buffoonery 
exhibited at his Theatre, draw crouded Audien- 
ces, if he had not been firſt patronized by the 
Princes of the Blood, and afterwards puffed by 
thoſe Mercenaries on whom he ſquanders away 
his annual Income in Eating and Drinking? No! 
I ſhould imagine, without the aforeſaid Props 
and Supporters, the Britiſh Ariſtopbanes (as his 
Flatterers fooliſhly call him) would be obliged to 
find out ſome more reputable, tho? leſs lucrative 


Employment for a Livelihood, 
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be Inſtance you have juſt given, ſays Mr. 


Heartwell, agrees perfectly with the Latin Pro- 


verb, 


Regis ad Exemplum totus componitur Orbis. 


And I think it natural enough for People to 
ſuppoſe their Superiors in Rank and Fortune to 
be their Superiors in Knowledge and Learning ; 
and it is perhaps for that Reaſon, they too fre- 


quently imitate their Betters, both in their Vices 


and their Virtues. 
Here Cork came into the Room, and whiſper- 
ing ſomething in his Maſter's Ear, the Captain 


ſaid, what! is 
Sir, ſays Cork. 
the Captain ? 
When James entered the Library, where the 
Gentlemen were ſitting, he bore in his Counte- 
nance the Marks of Diſcontent and Diſgrace— 
He looked like a defeated General, or an Author 
over his Bohea- Tea, the Morning after his Play 
was damned. Well, James, ſays the Captain, 
what has brought you into this Part of the 
World? A bad Buſineſs, Sir, ſays James, (ſhak- 
ing his Head) 1 am almoſt aſhamed to look my 
Friends in the Face—Y ou know, Sir, I had once 
the Honour to command a Company. A Com- 
pany! ſays the Captain, (ſtarting back) no, 
James, you never were more than a Corporal. 
Your Honour miſtakes me, ſays James, I mean 
mat I was once at the Head of a Company of 


James Maccloud below? Ves, 
Shall we have him up, Kit, ſays 
By all means, ſays Mr. Crab. 


Players. 
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Players. True, Famer, ſays the Captain. Ah! 
Sir, ſays James, (with a Sigh) Othello Occupa- 
tion's gone—Alas, Sir, I am reduced il Luck 
has been the Ruin of many a Man—I am now 
no better than the Maſter of a Puppet-ſhew—lIn- 


deed my Figures are made after the Model of 


the Fantocini, and Courage, Man, lays the 
Captain, I don't think it can be properly ſaid that 
you are reduced; you ſtill keep your Rank, and 
your Pay, in all Probability, will be increaſed by 
it, Beſides you ſhould conſider, James, that your 
Authority as a Manager is now much greater 
than it was before — Your preſent Performers 
will not quarrel about their Parts, nor threaten to 
leave you if you don't raiſe their Salaries—Should 
any of them dare to grumble or complain, you 
may knock their Heads together as often as you 
pleaſe, and they can have no Redreſs—You are 
as abſolute as the Grand Turk ; whereas the Pa- 
tentees of the Theatres Royal can at beſt be only 
ſaid to enjoy a limited Monarchy, in the Ma- 
nagement of which, ſuch Craft and Chicane are 
neceſſary to keep the Wheels of Government 
going, as muſt be very grating to a Man of a li- 
beral Way of thinking. There is another Ad- 
vantage you have, which you do not ſeem ſenſi- 
ble of — Your Performers neither eat nor drink, 
and therefore cannot, through Exceſs or De- 


baucheries, grow old before their Time They | 
are not liable to thoſe Diſorders that Fleſh is Heir 


1-80 that your Empreſs of Morocco will look. 
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as young at fifty, as a Drury - Lane Actreſs at fif. 


teen. They may now and then be affficted with 
Worms, which ſometimes will prove fatal to a 
Limb, but a Foiner-Surgeon ſoon ſets all to rights 
again. 

As your Friend ard- Well-wiſher, James, 


would adviſe you to obſerve more Propriety in 


the Diale& of your Performances than is uſually 
practiſed by Gentlemen of your. Profeſſion. I 
mean, that the Language and Sentiment ſhould 
be properly adapted to the Perſonage you repre- 
ſent. Punch ſhould not talk like a Member of 
Parliament, nor fair Roſamond utter obſcene 
Words — When her Majeſty of Spain (or any 
other Queen) enters the Stage by the Side of her 
moſt Catholic Spoule, let their. Deportment be 
graceful, and their Converſation ſolemnly dull— 
but no cutting of unchaſte Jokes with the Fidler, 
for Wit is not one of the Royal Prerogatives. If 
the Infanta of Spain ſhould be introduced to dance 
2 Saraband with Caſtinets, do not ſuffer Scara- 
mouch to peep under her Petticoats—Such inde- 
eent Liberties are too ſhocking to be. borne by 2 
polite Audience. I am willing to allow ſome- 
naſty Expreſſions from Punch, becauſe he has a 
chartered Privilege for ſaying almoſt what he 
pleaſes; and I know it would be impoſſible to 
prevent it, without ſtopping his Mouth entirely. 
But I think he ſhould not be permitted to kick 
his Wife Joan before Company, or break Wind 


downwards in the Preſence of a crowned Head— 
'Thele 
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Theſe Sort of Things are an Affront to the fair 
Sex, and an Inſult to all Sovereign Authority. 
James ſwallowed all the Captain faid with the 
greateſt Avidity, and promiſed to manage his 
Speclacle literally by bis Rules. 


CHAP. III. 
Critical Remarks on Humphry Clinker. 


HE Captain finding Mr. Crab in the Li- 

' brary reading, aſked him if he had got 
any Thing new. Yes, ſays Mr. Crab, it is The 
Expedition of Humphry Clinker. And how do 
you like it, ſays the Captain? I am ſorry to fay, 
replied Mr. Crab, that I am greatly diſappointed 
——— | expeQed ſomething better from the Au- 
thor of Roderick Random. It ſeems to me to be 
exceptionable in every Thing but the Stile and 
Language—Humphry Clinker is a Luſus Nature 
—a Kind of human Animal that never exiſted 
but in the Brain of the Author. Indeed he 
figures ſo ſeldom in the Buſineſs of the Drama, 
and furniſhes ſo little Entertainment to his Gueſt 
the Reader, that the Book might as well have 
been intitled The Feaſt of Duke Humpbry. Mr. 
Bramble, who, it muſt be confeſſed, has ſome 
Originality about him, is repreſented as a Man 
of Senſe and Erudition ; and he is the principal 
Conduit-Pipe thro' which our Author conveys 
his own real Sentiments of Men and Things. 


L 186 J 


He makes a Tour from Glouceſtty to Briſtol— 
Bath and London. In theſe three great Cities, 
ſo renowned, ſo celebrated all over Europe for 
their Trade, Riches, Magnificence, &c. Mr. 
Bramble can find nothing to commend but much 
to blame and condemn. Briſtol- Wells is a ſtink- 
ing Dog-hole—A miſerable Hoſpital for wretched 
Incurables. The new Buildings at Bath are 
taſteleſs, inconvenient, and -crouded upon one 
another, like the Houſes of Cards built by Chil- 
ren. Their Amuſements are irrationa he ill- 
breeding of ſuch a motly Mixture of People in- 
ſufferable — And the Noiſe, Nonſenſe, and Knave- 
ry, not to be borne by any Man of common Segſe. 
London, foraſmuch as it exceeds the tother two 
Cities in Size and Circumference, excels them 
in every Thing that is eminently pernicious "both 
to Body and Mind. The Air is not fit to breathe, 
the Water to drink, nor the Bread to eat. The 
firſt becomes noxious by being frequent\Wreſpired 
[thro putrid Lungs, or contaminated "Wh the 
infectious Effluvia of old venereal Ulcers, Et. 
The ſecond is an Infuſion of dead Carcaſſes, hu- 
man Excrement, and the poiſonots Sweepings 
of Mechanic Shops and Warehouſes. The third 
is a Mixture of Chalk, Allum, and Bone- Aſhes, 
The Butter is manufacturet with Candle Greiſe 
and Kitchen-ſtuff. But his Anflyſts of Lone 
Milk comprehents fuch af” Affemblage of Filth 
and Naſtineſs, as'flothing, but the Stream bo 
Snow-Hill, in Sit Deſcription of 4 City 


Shower, can equal. The Proviſions in general 
wy ale 
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are ſophiſticated, and rendered ſo deſtrutive to 
Health, that a Foreigner (from this Account) 
would think it impoſſible for a human Being to 
_ ſurvive fax Months within the Bills of Mortality. 
This moſt unfaithful Portrait of poor Old 
England does mend a little upon us, when Mr. 
Bramble quizs London to travel Northwards, tho? 
we find Matters queer enough in Northumberland, 
and even among? his own Relations. For he 
ſays, that Hoſpitality, which is conſtantly in the 
Mouth of every Engliſhman, is no where ſo little 
practiced as in England; and that if a French- 
man, German, or Italian, ſhould come over to 
viſit a Gentleman in London, whom he had en- 
tertained at his Houſe aber in the genteeleſt 
Manner, the I{lander would carry him to the 
Saracen's-Head or Blue-Boar, and make him pay 
his Share-of the Reckoning. 

1 was at a Loſs to gueſs at the Author's Drift 
and Deſign, till Mr. Bramble had croſſed the 
Tweed; and then I found that England was ſa- 
4 and, as it were, thrown into Shadow, in 
order to bring the Mather Country forwards, and 
ſhew her in a more brilliant Light. Every Thing 
between the Tveed and the Orkneys is enchanting 
— The Houſes magnificent The People polite, 
and their Entertainments elegant. When he calls 
Edinburgh a Hot- Bed of Genius, I was inclined to 
think he meant ſome Sarcaſm, alluding to the 
rich Manure that is nightly ejected from ** 
Window i in the Streets of that famous City. 
when . ſaw the reſpeQable Names of the 105 | 
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Humes, Robertſon, Wilkie, c. I dropped the 
Thought and adopted the Metaphor. However, 
it muſt be acknowledged, that great Ingenuity 
and a moſt pregnant Imagination were neceſſary, 
to draw ſo many beautiful Pictures from the Con- 
templation of ſo barren a Subject. 

I am the more diſpleaſed with this flagrant Par- 
tiality to Scotland, as I fear it will tend rather to 
widen than heal the Breach that at preſent ſubſiſts 
betwixt the South and North Britons, whom 
every Lover of his Country would wiſh to ſee 
united without Diſtinction or Difference. 

Setting aſide this ObjeQion, I think the Book 
abounds in many maſterly Strokes, and has à great 
deal of Merit; though I hate that Hottentot, 
Captain Liſmabago; and the ridiculous Letters of 
Mrs. Tabitha Bramble, and her Maid Jenkins 
are too childiſh to amuſe the meaneſt Capacity. 


EMA r. . 


Mr. Crab's Deſign upon Sophia thwar ted by Lady 
Bangham and Mrs. Crab—T bey caſt Reflec+ 
tions on the Clergy, which are ridiculed by the 
Captain. 


T was not the irreproachable Conduct and | 

, amiable Qualities of Mrs. Garland and Sopbia, 

that gained them the Eſteem of the Neighbour- 
hood. Mr. Crab's unbounded Generolity had, in 

fome Shape or other, laid almoſt every Individust 

if his Pariſh under Obligations to him; and the 

- Civilities 
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Civilities hitherto ſhewn .to Sophia and her Mo- 
ther were intended as a Kind of tributary Com- 
pliment to Mr. Crab for paſt Favours, or, more 
probably, as a Bait for future Emoluments, To 
fay the Truth, theſe Ladies ſuperior Merit began 
to create them many Enemies : The Wind chang- 
ed to the Eaſt, and that Canker- Worm Envy 
was very buſy in blaſting the Bloſſom of their 
Reputation, Mrs. Crab ſaw this daily increaſing 
with ſecret Pleaſure; for tho' her Son had con- 
vinced her that Mrs. Garland was born a Gentle- 
woman, which was ſome Satisfaction to her, it 
was only a Feather in Sophia's Cap that did not 
add one Penny to her Fortune. Lady Bangham 
was no bad Help-mate to her Siſter Crab. They 
were conſtantly plotting and contriving little Sto- 
ries to the Diſadvantage of Sophia, with a View 
to leſſen her in the public Opinion, and to make 
Mr. Crab aſhamed of his Attachment. Theſe 
paltry Arts did not eſcape Mr. Crab, but as he 
was above taking Notice of them, Mrs. Crab 
thought he did not underſtand her, and ſhe de- 
termin'd to be more explicit. One Day, after 
Dinner, fhe took Occaſion to talk of the Clergy, 
and affected to lament that the Widows and 
Children ſhould be left deſtitute of a Subſiſtence 
after their Father's Deceaſe. I think, ſays ſhe, 
as the Church-Livings are not allowed to deſcend, 
like other Eſtates, from Father to Son, it's a 
Shame that Clergymen ſhould be permitted to 
marry Gentlemen's Daughters, For certainly 
no Woman of Family, that has any Fortune, 
would 


1 


would give them any Encouragement, becauſe 
they can make no Settlement; and thoſe who 
have nothing, and unhappily throw themſelves 
away in this Manner, if they happen to ſurvive. 
their Huſbands, muſt depend on the ſmall Pit- 
tance they receive from the Fund, to keep them 
from ſtarving. Now if they were to marry Far- 
mers or Shopkeepers Daughters, the Widows. 
might return to the Buſineſs they were brought 
up in, without ſuffering any. Diſgrace; but for a | |; 
Gentlewoman to do any Thing for a Livelihood. 
is a Scandal in a Chriſtian Country. N 
I ͤmuſt own, ſays Lady Bangbam, I was a god 
deal ſhocked the other Day, when I read in the | 
News-paper, that the Reverend Mr. Thompſon | 
was married to the.ſecond Daughter of. Sir Ralph = 
Talbot, Baronet. . To be ſure it muſt be a terti-. | 
ble Affliction to her Parents. It is really amazes, k 
ing that a Girl who had been politely educated 8 
rode in her Father's Coach, and viſited People of. ; 
Diſtinction, ſhould bring ſuch a Dianne upon / | 
the Family—ſhe might as well have married her F, | 
Father's Footman. 
Pray, Madam, ſays the Captain, what 1 F 
this young Lady's Fortune be? Little or nothing 
anſwered Lady Bangbam. Why then, ſays the 
Captain, I am quite of your Lady ſhip's Opinion 
It would have been better ſhe had married hes 
Father's Footman much better for Mr. 
Thompſon. 
This Obſervation of the Captain's  nettled 
Lady Bangham, who whiſper'd ſomething to Mrs. 


Crab, 
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Crab, and thęp. {ſpeaking juſt loud enough to be 
heard), ſaich I thought the Gentlemen of the Ar- 
my had been better bred. 

The Captain law where the Arrow was point= 
ed, but as he did not think what he had ſaid re- 
quired any Apology, , he only took a Pinch of 
Snuff, and | went on ſaying, I remember poor 
Dick Ogle had, the honourable Misfortune to 
marry one of theſe Gentlewoman of Family, Who 
brought him nothing but Children; but ſhe ſpent 
him in Dreſs and. Chair-Hire more than. his Pay 
amounted to, for he was but a Lieutenant, ſo that 
at the End of three Years, Dick was obliged to 
ſell his Commiſſion to pay his Debts, and then, 
leaving his Gentlewoman Wife and two Children 
to ſhift for themſelves, he went into the Queen 
of Hungary's Service. 

Here Mr. Crab, Mr. Brooklime and the Cap- 
| tainz,burſfing into Laughter, cried, one after an- 
other, Poor: Mrs. Ogle, which confounded the 
Ladies ſo . that they retired with great Pre- 
cipitotion..! %. 

* l 0 N 
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A -fbort hut very ſerious Converſation between 
„ „ MA Orab and Mrs, Garland. 


Cove the Triumph of the Gentle- 
men over the Ladies in the laſt: Chapter, 
Mr. Crab did net find any Reaſon to rejoice 
when he went the next Day to viſit Sophie. 
Mrs, 
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Garland received him along, and with 
more Ceremony than uſual. He obſerved it, 
and fearing that the Gravity of her Deportment 
proceeded from the Indiſpofition of Sephia, he 
immediately enquired after her Health, and was 
anſwered, that ſhe was very well: To what 
then, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, am I to attri- 
bute the cold Reception I now meet with? I 
hope I have not given the ſmalleſt Offence to 
the Mother of my deareſt Sophia? I wiſh, 
ſays Mrs. Garland, I could fay with 'Truth, 
that you have done nothing to make me unhappy. 
For tho? your Deſign might be, and I'm well 


A Mrs 


aſſured it was, juſt the contrary, yet the Conſe- 


quence to me will be equally diſtreſsful. Tell 
me, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, I conjure you, 
wherein I have tranſgreſſed? What fatal Miſtake 
have I made? Believe me, Madam, there is 
nothing I will leave undone to reſtore me to the 
good Opinion of Mrs. Garland. You do me 
too much Honour, ſays Mrs. Garland, and for 
all the kind Offices you have beſtowed on me 
and my Daughter ſince you found us in this 
Country, we can only return our beſt Thanks 
and Acknowledgments ; but bappy, much hap- 
pier had it been for us, if Fortune had not made 


Sir Fobn Bangbam the Inſtrument to drag vs 


from our Obſcurity. We were perfectly recon- 
ciled to our homely Situation—Solitude and 


Retirement, which at firſt preſented a comfortleſs 
Proſpect, were grown familiar to us, and our 


ſcanty annual Income ſeemed to be increaſing 
into 
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into Affluence, in Proportion as our imaginary 
Wants diminiſhed, 

But pray, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, were 
you and Sophia ſo in Love with Retirement, 
that you never wiſhed to live otherwiſe ? I can 
eaſily conceive that 'Time may ſo far reconcile 
a Man to a Jail, that Confinement will be leſs 
Ew to him than it was when he firſt entered 

; but it will never take from him the Deſire. 
of bile at Liberty. 

It is very true, anſwered Mrs. Garland, the 
Love of Liberty is implanted in our Natures, 
and it is the Loſs of it that I now complain of — 
I can no longer live as I like—We are again 
brought forth into the World, without the 
Means to ſupport us according to our Rank— 
We are obliged to aſſociate with People who 
look down upon us—deſpiſe us—perhaps hate 
us; not for what we are, but what we might be, 
if they did not prevent it. In ſhort, Sir, your 
Partiality for my Daughter has raiſed the Indig- 
nation of Mrs. Crab and Lady Bangham againſt 
us; and you know very well how ready the 
whole Country are to follow their Example. 

My dear Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, I will 
acknowledge that the Behaviour of my Mother 
and Aunt Bangham of late has given me Room 
to ſuſpect that they are not your Well-wiſhers, 
but 1 was in hopes you had known nothing of it; 
ſince it is ſo, be aſſured I will not reſt *till I 
have either conquered their Prejudices, or” con- 
vinced them that it will be neceſſary they ſhould 
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act a very different Part, if they expect a 
Continuance of my Duty and Affection. 

Mr. Crab ſpoke theſe Words with a Degree 
of Warmth that was uncommon to him, and 
then departed without ſeeing Sophia. 


CHAP, VI. 


Mr. Crab receives a Letter from Mr. Smith, 
which brings extraordinary News, and is 


the Cauſe of much Family Aitercation. 


R. Crab, in his Return Home, deliberated 
with himſelf all the Way he went, on 
the Mode of proceeding with his Mother and 
Aunt; but upon his Arrival at his own Houle, 
he found a general Poſt Letter, which made 


the Plan he had formed in his Mind altogether- 


uſeleſs and unneceflary. 

Mrs. Crab obſerving a Smile upon her Son's 
Countenance as he read the Letter, ſaid; I 
ſuppoſe this comes from ſome very agreeable 
Correſpondent, you ſeem ſo pleaſed with it. 
Pray, Kit, mayn't we know what it's about? 
Certainly, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, the Con- 
tents will be known to all the Kingdom—the 
whole Country ſhall rejoice—the Bells of Heart- 


well's Pariſh will ring without pulling the Ropes. 


—we will have a Bone Fre as high as the 


Pigeon-Houſe, and Beer ſhali be given to the 


Populace. 
This 
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This Burſt of Joy from Mr. Crab, who was 
naturally calm and placid, greatly furprized 
both the Captain and Mr. Heartwell. But 
he preſently reſumed his wonted Gravity, and 
before they could enquire into the Cauſe of this 
Exultation, faid, I beg Pardon, good Folks, 
for this childiſh Extacy, it is an Inſtance amongſt 
a thouſand, that the moſt agreeable Food of 
the Mind, taken in by the Eyes and Fars, does 
not always prove nutritious to the Underſtanding. 
If it happens to be too hard for Digeſtion, it will 
breed intellectual Crudities, and may produce a 
mental Atrophy. When I firſt greedily ſwallow- 
ed the Contents of the Letter I have in my Hand, 
it created a pleaſing Intoxication, the Effects of 
which you have juſt now ſeen; but a Moment's 
Reflection has convinced me that I miſtook the 
Shadow for the Subſtance. This Letter comes 
from DickSmith, with whom, if you remember, 
we paſſed a Day at Brazen-Noſe College, in Ox- 
ford. If you pleaſe you may read it to the Com- 
pany. The Captain took the Letter and read, 


Dear Kit, 


If the Obligations we owe to our Friends, 
were liable, like ſimple contra Debts, to be 
© cancelled, if not claimed within the ſeven 
© Years, you would not now have any Demands 
* of chat Kind upon me; becauſe I have not 
6 heard: af Thing of or from you in all that 

ever be it known unto all Men, 
8 that: ſv wot take any ſuch Advantage—l allow 
1 ERR K 2 © you 
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© you rhe royal Privilege, the Nullum Tempus; 
© and I acknowledge that I am as much indebted 
* to you at this Moment as I was when we laſt 
* parted. You'll ſay 1 write in the Stile of a 
Lawyer. And I ſay, that every Man, if he 

is narrowly watched, betrays his Profeſſion both 
© in his Writing and in his Converſation. You 
« know my Father placed me in the Temple, as a 
« Girl is forced-into a Cloiſter, againſt my Incli- 
nation. But 1 begin to think he was right: For, 
* being a younger Brother, I had no Chance for 

the Independency you enjoy, unleſs my Uncle 
George had taken it into his Head to leave me 
£ his Eſtate. All ExpeQtations of that Sort are 
© now at an End. He died a' Thurſday laſt, and 
© has made my Couſin Sophia Garland his Heir.” 
(Here the. Captain ſtamped with his Wooden 
Leg—whiſtled 4!] Joys to great Cæſar for half a 

Minute, and then went on) «So that I am now 
under the Neceſſity of amufing myſelf for Life 
* with Core, Littleton, and Law Precedents, in- 
* ſtead of the Claſhes, Shakaſpear, and Don 
s SDuixote. 

By the By, Hit, you had a Tendre once for 
* Sophia. But J ſuppoſe upon the Death of the 
Dean you quitted the Purſuit—I don't blame 
you the Coin was wanting—tho? ſhe is cer- 
© tainly an excellent Creature—it was deviliſh un- 
lucky for you The Fee- ſimple of her at pre- 
* ſent is a thouſand per Annum, and the Rents 
may be raiſed to near a Third more. What a 


* ſtrange Reſolution the Mother took] to fly Tm 
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all her Friends. No Body knows where they 
© are; and it's more than poſſible that Sophia has 
not heard of her good Fortune, If you could 
« find them out, and renew your Addreſſes before 
© the knows her own Conſequence, you would 
* eaſily carry her. And yet it's not unlikely that 
your damn'd ſqeamiſh Notions of Honour, and 
all that, would not ſuffer you to impoſe upon 
her. I don't know what you may think of it, 
but I am ſure if you was to take the Attorney- 
« General's Opinion of it, he would declare you 
* legally intitled to her, and I ſhould be glad td 
give you every aſſiſtance in my Power to ac- 
«* compliſh it, being always, 
Dear Ait, 
© Your moſt fincere Friend 
And Well-wiſher, 
1 Richard Smith. 


1 ſhould think, ſays the Captain, your Friend“ 
Smith will make a Figure at the Bar know he 
has Abilities, and it's pretty plain from this Let- 
ter that he is not troubled with any of thoſe 
[queamiſh Netions of Honour which have check- 
ed many a riſing Genius in the Law. I'fl anſwer 
tor him, he'll ſtic cloſe to the Precedents and 
Determinations of his Superiors the Judges, 
whenever they anſwer the Purpoſes of his Clients, 
tho' they flatly contradict the Law of the Land. 
I am glad, however, that you have no Occaſion 
for this young Barriſter's Advice. This unex- 
pected — of Fortune will, I am perſuad- 
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ed, make no Alterations in the Sentiments of 
Sophia. 

I believe not, ſays Mr. Crab, nay, I fear it will 
confirm Mrs. Garland and Sophia in a Reſolution 
they have already taken, and would have put in 
Execution before this Time, if their Fortunes 
would have enabled them to do it with Decency, 
which was to quit this Country and go abroad: 
that Impediment being now remov'd, have not! 
Reaſon to be alarmed ? 

You have, indeed, ſays Mr. Hearteuell, but all 
this appears very myſterious to me Mrs. Garland 
may have her Reaſons for wiſhing to change her 
Reſidence; and Miſs Garland's Duty to her Mo- 
ther, if ſhe was not engaged —— | 

Pardon me, Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, (interrupting 

him) there is no Engagement, if you mean to me, 
none, upon my Honour; and I think the Treat- 
ment Mrs. Garland and Sopbia have met with 
from my Relations, will juſtify their breaking off 
all Connections with me and my Family. 
I am ſure Kit, ſays Mrs. Crab, I never was 
wanting in Civility to either of them. As I am 
A Gentlewoman, I declare it would give me the 
greateſt Pleaſure imaginable to ſee Mr Heartwell 
join your Hands together. 

I really believe you, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab; 
but 1 am well ſatisfied, if Sepbia's Uncle had not 
left her his dirty Acres, you would not have been 
yery ready to acknowledge her for a Daughter in 
Law. Your Motives are all mercenary-you 


_ have 
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have the Gentlewoman often in your Mouth--l - 
wiſh you would think and act like one. 

A pretty Speech truly, ſays Mrs. Crab, from a 
Son to a Mother; but I am not ſurprized at it: 

His Father ſet him a fine Example, and he grows 
as like him as ever he can ſtare. 

I don't know, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, how 

like I may be to my Father, but I hope I ſhall 
not inherit any Fits of the Mother, 

Mr. Crab's laſt Anſwer drove Mrs. Crab out of 
the Room, and the Company broke up. 


CHAP. VII. 


A ſtort Chapter containing more Matter than ſome 
that are longer. 


HE next Morning Mr. Crab incloſed Mr. 
. Smith's Letter in the following to Sophia. 


, © Deareſt Sophia, 

If the Converſation that paſſed between Mrs. 
Garland and me laft Night gave me infinite 
* Uneafineſs, think what I muſt feel upon the Pe- 
* ruſal of the incloſed from your Couſin Dick 
* Smith. I own the Force of your Mother's Ar- 
* gument— Lhe ſarcaſtic Behaviour of my Rela- 
tions and their Adherents was ſufficient to rouſe 
your Reſentment—'The artful! Inſinuations they 
throw out, having Appearances in their Favour, 
hurt the more on Account of the Diftculiy to 
* refute them. And yet I hoped, vainly hoped, 
K 4 that 


[ 200 J 


© that Sophia had Reſolution enough to withſtand 
them all—that, conſcious of her own Upright- 
© neſs and Integrity, ſhe would, for my Sake, de- 
* ſpiſe the Malevolence of her Enemies, and truſt 
*to Time to do Juſtice to her Character; but 
your Uncle's Eſtate will anticipate Time, and 
put it out of the Power of Envy to hurt you 
* Thoſe who before ſpurned your ſuperior Merit, 
will now flatter your ſuperior Fortune—All the 
World (except myſelf) will think you vaſtly im- 
proved To me you are not otherwiſe improved 
than as a favourite Bird, whoſe clipped Wings 
being grown again, is ready to fly away. This 
« 1s not a Circumſtance for me to rejoice at, un- 
© leſs you will permit me to fly with you ; in that 
« Caſe, tho? it were to be fixed in the moſt de- 
populated Deſart with Sophia, I would prefer 
Solitude and Confinement to Society and Free- 
dom, without her. 

Perhaps I have been all this while indulging a 
* fond Inclination for one, whoſe Gratitude and 
good Nature I have fooliſhly miſtaken for a 
© more tender Paſſion. 

* Be this as it may, you cannot—nay, Pm ſure 

vou will not, keep me any longer in this tor 

ing Suſpence—Pronounce my Doom mdtan 
« and if I am not ſuffered to fly with you, I muſt 


* and I will fly from the wretched 
Chriſtopher Crab. 


Mr. Crab diſpatched this Letter forthwith to 
Sopbia, who immediately returned the following 
Anſwer. 


« Dear 
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© Dear Sir, 


The Letter I wrote you wpon our leaving 
London, when I never expected to ſee you more, 
© contained the real Sentiments of my Heart, 
* which neither Time nor any Alteration of Cir- 
cumſtances could ever change; though I muſt 
* confeſs the Treatment I have met with from 
your Relations, and the Suſpicions J have laid 
© under of being influenc'd in your Favour by 
* mere intereſted Views, hurt me ſo much, that 
© | would have facrificed the deareſt Thing alive, 
rather than remain the Object of their Scorn 
and Deriſion. The Eſtabliſhment I have gain'd 
by my Uncle's Will fully intitles me to follow 
my own Inclinations—it cannot be denied, for 
+ (as your Favourite Shakeſpear expreſſes it) 
« There is not a Loop left to bang a Doubt upon— 
+ The moſt implacable of my Enemies will not 
now be hardy enough to contradiQ it. But 
however unwilling they may be to be convinced 
of the Honeſty of my Intentions, I hope more 
from you—l expect you will give me Credit for 
the Aſſertion, and that you will believe me 
« when I aſſure you the greateſt Pleaſure I feel 
© from this unmerited. Acquiſition of Fortune, js 
that it may make me more worthy of yourſelf, 
* and leſs exceptionable to your. Friends, being, 
*. beth by Gratitude and Inclination, | 

Dear Sir, | 


* Yeur moſt ſincerly affeFionate © 
« Sophia Garland. 
K 5 „ 
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P. S. My Mother bids me ſay, ſhe congratu- 
_ © lates you on my Succeſs,” 


Ty 


Mr. Crab read this Letter with Rapture, or 
rather devoured it with his Eyes; he then, after 
kiſſing it a thouſand Times, haſtened to Mrs. 
Gerland's—threw himſelf upon his Knees before 
Sopbia, and vow'd eternal Conſtancy and Love. 


* 


CHAP. VIII. 


MH Sketch of the Life of Sir George Smith, Knight 
| and Aldcrman of London. 


T is a fortunate Event for Sophia, to be ſure, 


I fays the Captain, and upon your Account, Kit, 


Pm glad of it, but I cannot help thinking your 
Friend Dick Smith a little hardly uſed, 

I grant you, ſays Mr. Crab, it has the Appear- 
ance of Cruelty, until you know ſonething of the 
CharaQer of the Uncle, and the Condu & of the 
Nephew. 

Sir George Smith was bred to Trade, for which 

e was excellently well fitted, both by Nature 
and Education. He commenced Merchant at 
School. He was a wholeſale Dealer in Marbles, 
Tops and Toys of all Sorts—and he was ſupplied 
every Day with a freſh Aſſortment of Apples, 
Plumbs, Nuts, Sc. which he diſpoſed of to the 
Boys at the very loweſt Prices. He made a quick 
Progreſs in Writing and Cyphering, becauſe he 


delighted in them, as they furniſhed him with the 


Means 
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Means of knowing the Difference between bufthg 
and ſelling. As to any other Kind of Literature 
he troubled not his Head about it—He luckily 
foreſaw that Greek and Latin were very inimical 
to Traffic—that they would hang about the Neck 
of a Mercantile Genius like two Mill Stones, and 
always carry the Balance of Trade againſt him. 
Thus accompliſhed for any Buſineſs, George was 
put Apprentice to a Diſtiller, which, at that 
Time, was reckoned a very profitable tho* a very 
poiſonable Occupation; but the Gin-a@ happen- 
ing to take Place juſt as George was out of his 
Time, his Father gave a Sum of Money to have 
him joined in Partnerſhip with a Haberdaſher of 
{mall Wares upon London Bridge; where he ac- 
quitted himſelf ſo dextrouſly, that in a few Years - 
he acquired a Fortune ſufficient to be drank to for 
Sheriff: And it was by ſerving that Office in the 
Year forty-ſive, when he carried up the Lives 
and Fortunes of the Citizers of London to the 
King, to oppoſe the unnatural Rebellion, that he 
was knighted, Soon after he had obtained. this 
uninheritable Dignity, he paid his Court to a rich 
Widow, who had declared ſhe would not marry 
again under a Title, His Addreſſes ſucceeded ; 
and with this Lady, who was turned to fifty, he 
retired from Buſineſs to Hackney, a Place ſhe was 
fond of, becauſe her former Huſband died there. 
Here Sir George thought to enjoy himſelf with- _ 
out Interruption.. But he preſently found his 

Miſtake, and that it was neceſſary to Happineſs | 
to viſit London every Day in the Week, except 


Sundays, 
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. when he had always Company to dine 
with him, 

In their Dining-Parlour hung a Picture of Sir 
George and his Lady, both at full Length in the 
ſame Piece. Sir George was drawn in his Alder- 
man's Gown, with the Sheriff's Chain about his 
Neck. The Chain was held forth by the left 
Hand, whilſt the right was employed in pointing 
to London Bridge in the back Ground of the Pic- 
ture, denoting that he derived all his Honours 
from thence. The Lady fat by him very com- 
poſedly with a Card in her Hand; on which was 
written, in large and legible CharaQers, 


Lady Plump preſents her Compliments 1 


© Lady Smith, and hopes for the Honour of her 
* Ladyſhip's Company to a ſmall Party, en Mon- 
© day tbe fourteenth of July. An Anſwer ii 


C required. 


You ſee by this ingenious Device, which an- 
ſwers both the Purpoſes of a PiQtuze and a Hatch- 
ment with a Motto, the great Out-line of the 
Family is as effectually recorded as if it had 
been done by Hume, Robertſon, or any other 
Britiſh Hiſtorian. 

This Lady did not enjoy her Title long—ſhe 

died in the fifth Year of her Ladyſbif— Her 
Death was occaſioned by a Surfeit ſhe got with 
eating White-Bait at Black-Wall. 


Sir George lamented the Death of his Wife ſo 
grievouſly, that he would not ſee any Body for 


ſeveral 
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ſeveral Months, except a young Clergyman, 
who, taking the Advantage of his Affliction to 
inſinuate himſelf into his Favour, very ſoon con- 


verted him to the new Religion called Metho- 


diſm. 

My Friend Dick uſed to viſit his Uncle con- 
ſtantly when he came to London, in the Oxford 
Vacations. If you recollect the Converſation we 


had with him at Brazen-Noſe College, you will 


not ſuppoſe that Dick was troubl'd with any Scru- 
ples of Conſcience on the Score of Religion. 
Gueſs then, what muſt have been his Sur prize 
upon entering his Uncle's Houſe, to find him 
and all the Servants chanting religious Hymns and 
ſpiritual Songs, which they continued, without 
regarding him any more than if a Dog had run 
into the Room. So that Dick was obliged to 
wait till their Devotion was over, before he 
eould aſk his Uncle how he did; and when at 
laſt he got an Opportunity of enquiring after his 
Health, he was anſwered by a Quotation from 
the Scriptures, which had no Relation to corpo- 
real or terreſtrial Beings. 

This Kind of canting Behaviour ſuited ſo in 
with my Friend Dick's free way of thinking, that 
he went but ſeldom to ſee the Knight, and when 


he did, they generally quarrell'd before they 
parted, 


And now, continued Mr. Crab, I imagine you 
do not wonder that Diek does not inherit his Un- 
cle's Eſtates, 


Indeed, 


—— — 
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Indeed, ſays the Captain, I think Sir George 
treated his Nephew as he deſerved ; for he had 
no more right to be angry with his Uncle for his 
Enthuſiaſtic Belief, than with any other Perſon 
for eating Cheele becauſe he himſelf had an An- 
tipathy to it. 


TaRP. Ik 
Is an Apology for Chapter the Eighth. 


N ONE knw ſe well where the Shoe pincher 


as be that wears it, There is a more ex- 
wette Meaning in this Adage than many are a- 
ware of. 

In the firſt Place, it is intended to guard us a- 
gainſt cenſuring others for not bearing their Mis- 
fortunes as they ought, by inſinuating that with - 
out having their Feelings we cannot poſſibly judge 
whether their Complaints are reaſonable or not. 

_ Secondly, it implies that the Injury, Inſult, 
Diſappointment, or by whatever Name it iscalled, 
may be of ſuch a Nature, or done in ſuch a 
Manner, that the injured Perſon cannot, with- 
out riſquing his Reputation, make his real Sut- 
ferings known, and in that Caſe it is unjuſt to 
blame his Reſentment. 

But I think the Proverb full as applicable in 2 
more enlarged Senſe, and for which I now intro- 
duced it; viz. if a Sovereig: Princę or his prime 
_ Miniſter (which is all one) ſhould be called * | 

1 
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by the Public to repreſs ſome national Grievance, 
or an Author like myſelf to be aſked by the 
Reader why he does not proceed in his Hiſtory 
with more Alacrity, the Prince and I might fairly 
anſwer, that the People ſhould be made eaſy, 
and the Reader's Curioſity fatisfied with all poſ- 
ſible Diſpatch, but at preſent we beg to be ex- 
cuſed, becauſe None know ſo well where the Shoe 
pinches as be that wears it. 

However, putting the Prince and the Pro- 
verb out of the Queſtion, if any petulant Perſen 
ſhould hereafter declare, that it was plain enough, 
from the two Letters in the laft Chapter but one, 
that the Match between Mr. Crab and Sopbia 
was concluded, and that the Ceremony ſhould 
have deen pertormed in the next Chapter, inſtead 
of giving the Hiſtory of Sir George Smith, which 
was foreign to the Purpoſe. I ſay, I would tell 
any ſuch Critic that he was miſtaken ; for to my 
certain Knowledge, the Marriage was ſo far 
from being ſettled and agreed upon at that Tune, 
that it was a Doubt with me whether they would 
ever have come together: and as to the Intro- 
duction of Sir George Smith, I truit the Sequel 
of this Hiſtory will ſhew that it is not toreign to 
the Purpoſe. | 
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CHEST. X. 


Sew how changeable is the Breath of Fame. 


A moral Reflection from Mr. Crab—T he laſt 
Illneſs and Death of Mrs. Crab deſcribed. 


OPHIA once again became the Idol of the 
People. The Acceſſion of Property, like 

the Acceſſion to a Throne, brought along with it 
Hands, Hearts, and Voices. Perſons of every 


Rank and Condition teſtified their Joy upon the 


Occaſion, and vied with each other in manifeſt 
AQs of Kindneſs and Courteſy to the new Poſ- 


ſeſſgr. They now grew Impatient to ſee the 


Marriage folemniz'd—ſome out of Curioſity 
others to enjoy the uſual Feſtivity of a Welch 
Wedding—But more with an Eye to future 
Emolument, from the Junction of two ſuch am- 
ple Fortunes, the Income of which they expected 
would be ſpent within their own Diſtrict. But, 
whatever might be the Intentions of Mr. Crab 
and Sopbia, the People's Hopes, for the preſent 
at leaſt, were fruſtrated by a very ſerious and 
unexpected Event, 

Mrs. Crab had been for ſome 'Time ailing, tho? 4 
not fo ill as to be confined to her Houſe ; but it 
ſo happened that a few Days after the Receipt of 
Mr. Smith's Letter ſhe was ſeized with a Fit, 
which was thought to be epileptic. 'This News 
was no ſooner announced, than ſome of the 
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Neighbours, who knew that Mrs. Crab had all 
along oppoſed the ConneQtion between Mr. Crab 
and Sophia, took it into their Heads that ſhe was 
acting a Part, and that ſhe ſhammed Fits in or- 
der to delay the Match ?till ſhe could invent ſome 
effectual Means of breaking it off intirely. - 

It is a great Reproach, ſays Mr. Crab, to hu- 
man Nature, that whatever is reported to the 
Diſadvantage of an Individual, ſhall meet with 
more Credit and be better receiv'd than any Cir- 
cumſtance advanced in his Favour, Strange 
ſhocking—'That we cannot bear an Increaſe of 
Proſperity in another tho? our Stock is not dimi- 
niſhed by it ! Yes, but we are comparatively - 
lowered by his Superiority—The Exaltation of 
his Character and Conſequence leſſens our own— 
Had he been puſhed down from the Step of Equa- 
lity, we had been above him—Ay, that would 
have been comfortable. 

Theſe are the Suggeſtions of rational Crea- 
tures—O rare Reaſon ! The Brute Creation 
ought to make us aſhamed of ourſelves —'The ge- 
nerous Steed envies not the Promotion of his 
Companion to a richer Paſture—He wiſhes in- 
deed to be with him; and whilſt he preſſes his 
Breaſt againſt the Fence that divides them, 
neighs out his Lamentations, and views the 
flowery Herbage with rapturous Delight. 

It was not wonderful that Mr. Crab ſhould now 
and then make Reflections of this Sort upon Man- 
kind, when we conſider that his Mother was ths 
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Object on which the Multitude were venting all 
their Spleen and Malice. The Opinion of her 
IIlneſs being affected was ſo general, that there 
was not a Perſon in the Pariſn, except Lady 
Bang bam, Mrs. Garland, and Sophia, who did not 
believe it; and the Repetition of the Fits ſerved 
only to confirm the Notion that ſhe was a great 
Artiſt in her Way. However, ſhe grew ap- 
parently weaker after every Paroxiſm; and her 
Faculties, particularly her Memory, was viſibly 
impaired by the Violence of the Diſeaſe. Mrs. 
Garland and Sopbia gave her conſtant Attendance 
E they never left her—either one or the other 
was always with her Day and Night; and when 
her Intellects began to fail her ſo much, that at 
Times ſhe did not know any Body, ſhe would, at 
thoſe inſane Intervals, look up at Sopbia as + 
Celeſtial Being that came to conduct her to the 
other World, and with the moſt piteous Counte- 
nance and moving Accents, beg her to poſtpone 
ber Departure till ſhe had aſked Forgiveneſs of 
Sopbia, whom the had greatly injured, Upon one 
of theſe Occaſions, Saphia ſummoned Reſolution 
enough to convince her that the was nothing more 
than Sophia, and throwing herſelf upon her Knees, 
aſked her Bleſſing. This, for a few Minutes 
brought her to her Senſes, and when, ſhe: had 
raiſed herſelf upon her Elbow, looking very kind: 
ly upon her, ſhe ſaid, don't deceive me, but if you 
really are Sopbia, call my Son to me. J 
As ſoon as Mr. Crab approached the Bed. ſide, 
ſhe took his Hand, and joining it to-Sophia's, w_ 
0 ve 
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live together and be happy, and remember always 
it was the ſincere Wiſh of your dying Mother. 
Having pronounced theſe Words, ſhe fell back 
upon her Pillow, and cloſed her Eyes for ever. 
Mr. Crab and Sophia ſtood like two Statues 
"Weeping over the deceaſed, and exhibiting a 
SpeQacle too melancholy to be beheld with Indif- 
ference by the greateſt Stranger. When the 
Captain and Mrs. Garland endeavoured gently to 
lead them towards the Chamber-Door, Mr. Crab 
ſtarted wildly, and ſaid, No! Whom Heaven bath 
Joined, let no Man put aſunder. The Captain 
was too well acquainted with the Operations of 
the human Heart, to attempt ſubduing any of the 
violent Paſſions with Reaſon : He therefore wait- 
ed till the farſt Burſt of Grief was over, before he 
preſumed to utter a ſingle Word. 


BOOK THE THIRD. 


RES 


An Account of a Robbery—The FHighwayman ta- 
ken, but ſaved at the Requeſt of Sophia—ls ta- 


hen again for another Fati—lIs tried and exe- 
cuted. 


HE Concern which a wiſe and thinking 

Man feels when any real Misfortune be- 
falls him, cannot be ſoon got the better of—it is 
impreſſed too ſtrongly upon the Mind, to be ea- 
ſily effaced Reflection, like a Mirror, brings the 
Object perpetually before him, and the Mind's 
Eye ſees nothing but Sorrow, I do not agree 
with the Author who ſays that, Women's Tears 
like Dicers Oaths are not to be credited, yet I be- 
lieve that ſudden Tears ſerve to waſh away the 
Remembrance of Grief. 

As Mr. Crab's Diſpoſition inclined naturally to 
the ſerious, it requir'd at this Time all the Ad- 
| dreſs and Management of thoſe about him, to 
prevent his falling into an Exceſs of Melancholy, 
and it was upon this Occaſion he experienced the 
Benefit of a true Friend in Mr. Heartwell, whoſe 

exemplar 


exemplary Life and manly Converſation, ſuiting 
perfectly with the Precepts of his Function, ad- 
ded double Force to the ſpiritual Conſolation he 
adminiſtered. 

But notwithſtanding the joint Efforts of his 
intimate Acquaintance, it was many Months be- 
fore Mr. Crab recovered that Affability for which 
he was ſo remarkable. 

In the mean Time an Affair happened, which 
muſt be related here in its Place according to the 
Order of Hiſtory. 

Mr. Breoklime, having ſome Buſineſs that cal- 
led him to Weſt-Chefter, in his Return from 
thence was ſtop'd and robbed by a Highwayman 
of his Watch and Money. But obſerving, as the 
Fellow rode off, that his Horſe was lame, and be- 
ing himſelf well mounted, he reſolved to follow 
and keep him in View, in Hopes of meeting with 
ſome Perſon who might aſſiſt in the taking of 
him. He at laſt purſued him to a Village, where 
he ſaw him alight at an Alehouſe. He then came 
up with him, and charging him with the Fact, 
he was carried by a Conſtable before the next 
Magiſtrate, who commited him to the County- 
Goal, which is Cheſter-Caſtle. 

Mr. Brooklime was ſo proud of his Exploit, 
that he regretted not the Loſs of his Money and 
Watch, both of which the Man had conveyed 
away before they arrived at the Juſtice's Houſe. 
| He looked upon it as an Action wherein he had 
ſhewed ſome Courage and more Conduct. It 
was . to talk of for Life: And he had 

the 
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the Satssfaction to find that thoſe: who had not 
been told the Story, affected a flight Illneſt, that 
they might have an Opportunity of hearing it, 
with all it's Circumſtances, from his own Mouth. 

The next Thing was to find out by the De- 
ſcription who this Highwayman might be: And 
after many wiſe Conjectures, it was at laſt fixed 
upon the Son of a neighbouring Gentleman, who 
had been influenced by a ſecond: Wife to treat the 
young Man ſo ill, that it drove him to theſe de- 
ſperate Courſes. But the following: Letter di- 
rected to Miss SopHIA GARLAND, and receiv- 
ed by the Poſt, ſufficiently evinced the Folly of 
all their random Gueſſes. 


Madam, 


When you look at the Signature of this Let- 
© ter, and the diſmal Place from whence it is da- 
ted, you will be ſurprized and perhaps ſhocked 
© to think that a Stranger, and one ſo wretched as 
© myſelf, ſhould preſume to claim the leaſt Know- 
© ledge of you. Ybu have doubtleſs heard that 
© Mr. Broctlime was robbed in his Return from 
« Cbefter, and that I am the Perſon who commit- 
© ted the Robbery. I not only confeſs it, but am 
ready to own that the laſt ten Years of my Life 
© has: been ſpent in the moſt profligate and aban- 
©doned Manner. I ſay abandoned (tho? this is 
the firſt felonious Act I have been guilty of) 
© becauſe I heinouſly tranſgreſſed againſt. Heaven 
© by robbing People of their Happineſs under the 
£ Maſk of Religion. I counterfeited the ſacred 
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ſigns againſt your Uncle Sir George Smith, in 
* which I ſucceeded ſo well, that I was eſteemed 
© by him and many of his Friends as an Angel 
© come from Heaven to ſave him from eternal De- 
« ſtruQtion. I converted them to the new Faith: 
and you know, Madam, this was the Cauſe of 
* Quarrel between your Uncle and his Nephew 
Mr. Richard Smith, by which you was greatly 
* benefited. It would be adding Hypocriſy to In- 
* juſtice, ſhould I make ai Merit of having pur- 
* poſely ſerved you in that Particular, when it was 
* impoſſible for me to foreſee what would be the 
* Conſequence of their Miſunderſtanding. All I 


mean, Madam, is to excite your Compaſſion for 


© a poor miſerable Mortal, who wiſhes only for 
Life, that he may have an Opportunity of mak- 
© ing ſome Atonement to God and Man for his 
* paſt Offences. At your Requeſt, Mr. Brook- 
lime would forbear to appear againſt me at the 
Aſſizes. Conſider, Madam, that Life or Death 
* are in your Power. If you are diſpoſed to be 
* merciful, you will enjoy the comfortable Re- 
* fleQtion of having ſaved one Sinner, who truly 
© repents. "SS 
« ] am Madam, © 
Cheſter Caſtle. * Your moſt devoied 
Humble Servant, 
Jonathan Shuffle.“ 


Sepbia's Humanity was touch'd, and Mr. 
Brooklime, requiring but little Perſuaſion to leave 
undone 


Character of a Clergyman, to carry on my De- 
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undone what he had no Inclination to do, very 
readily conſented to forfeit his Recognizance. 

But notwithſtanding this penitential Letter, 
Maſter Jobnatban Shuffle was, about ſix Months 
after his Diſcharge, taken for a Fact of the like 
Kind, and try'd at the Town of Flint : and, what 
is pretty remarkable, Mr. Richard Smith, who by 
extraordinary Intereſt had juſt been appointed a 
Welch Judge, was the Perſon who try'd him. 
When the Priſoner was found guilty, and aſked 
whether he had any Thing to ſay why Sentence 
of Death ſhould not be paſs'd upon him, he made 
himſelf known to the Judge in a pathetic Speech, 
and concluded with praying to be recommended 
to Mercy, To which the Judge made him this 
ſhort Anſwer. As you are the Perſon to whom I 
am primarily obliged for the Place I hold upon 
this Bench, you ſhall now find that T will do you 
ſtrict Juſtice. 

He then proceeded to the Baca 100 Fobn- 
at ban Shuffle was executed accordingly. 


CHAP. II. 


The Captain appears in a new Charater—T be 
true Meaning of a common Proverb diſcuſſed, 
and a Caution to the Learned againſl being too 
. are; 7 

HE Captain had SOT in his youthful Days 

very active, and much addicted to the vio- 

lent Kind of Exerciſes. He was a good Cricket 
| Player 
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Player —excell'd at the Game of Fives, and at 
Tennis few were able to hold a Racket againſt 
him. But after he had the Misfortune to become 
a Cripple, he was obliged to content himſelf 
with the more ſedentary Amuſements, ſuch as 
Piquet, Drafts, Cheſs, and even the royal Game 
of the Gooſe, However, his principal Recrea- 
tion, at the proper Times of the Year, was Fiſh- 
ing. He had ſtudied it as a Science. There was 
not a Man in that or the next County to it who 
underſtood Angling in all its Branches better than 
himſelf. He made artificial Flies ſo like the real 
ones, that many Thouſands, deluded by the 
counterfeit Appearance, ſwallowed the Deceit, 
and were dreadfully taken in by it. Fiſhing was 
a Diverſion that ſuited mighty well with Mr. 
Crab's penſive Diſpoſition. He had been the 


Captain's Pupil ever fince he left Oxford, and 
had by this Time acquired a good deal of Skill in 
the Management of the Rod and Line. Mr. 
Heartwell, tho? he did not much admire this Sort 
of indolent Sport, often attended them for the 
Sake of their Company upon theſe Occaſions ; 


and the Ladies too, Mrs. Garland and Sophia, 
were frequently of the Party, when they went no 


further than the Trout-Stream at the Bottom, of 
the Garden, One fine Afternoon they were all 
got together upon the Banks of the River, and 
Mr. Crab, giving his Rod to Sophia, took out the 
News-paper, wherein he diſcovered that Fona- 
than Shuffle was hanged at laſt, I'm ſorry for it, 
lays Sophia, J hope he had no Family, I hope 
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ſo too, ſays Mr. Crab, but I think he deſerves to 
ſuffer for contradicting the Proverb which ſays, 
A burnt Child dreads the Fire, I wiſh, ſays the 
Captain, the Fellow had had more Grace, but TI 
don't like your Proverb-much ; I have always 
thought it a Reflection upon the Military. For 
Example, I had my Leg ſhot off by the Fire of 
the Enemy. What then! does it follow that I 
muſt ever after dread the Sound of a Drum, or 
the Sight of a Firelick ? No. Tf His Majeſty 
had pleaſed (laying his right Hand upon his 
Breaſt, and touching the Corner of his Hat with 
his Left) to-continue me in the Service, he ſhould 
have found me no Flincher. No Body doubts it, 
Captain, ſays Mr. Heartwel!, but I believe the 
Proverb was never meant to tax the wounded 
Officer withan unwillingneſs to return to the 
Charge. I ſhould think it was only intended to 
Ggnify, that thoſe who had committed an ACtion 
which proved injurious either to their Health, 
Character, or Intereſt, would be cautions of do- 
ing it again. Fighting is a Soldier's Profeſſion; 
and if it be his Fate to loſe his Life in the Ser- 
vice of his Country, he dies gloriouſly : But the 
Wretch who has once narrowly eſcaped Hang- 
ing, muſt dread the Thoughts of a Gallows as 
long as he lives. 3th | 
Captain, ſays Mr. Brooklime, you have a Bite. 
A Bite indeed, ſays the Captain, (drawing. up his 
Line) I find I have been robb'd ; but if I ſhoyld 


catch the Thief, he ſhould not have it in his 
| Powe! 
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Power to commit a ſecond Robbery—There 
ſhall be no keeping back of Evidence. Yes, 
ſurely, Captain, ſays Mr. Brooklime, if you had 
as fair a Pretence for doing it as I had. Thank 
you Mr. Brooklime, ſays Sophia, I have not had 
ſo civil a Thing ſaid to me a great while; if you 
could make your Medicines as palatable, you 
would have all the Country for Patients, 

Kit, ſays the Captain, what have you met 
with in the News- paper that makes you ſo 
thoughtful ? | 

It is this Paragragh from Milford-Haven, ſays 
Mr. Crab, (reading) © On Thurſday laſt a Ship 
bound from Smyrna to Briſtol, was wrecked 
upon our Coaſt ; the Crew and Paſſengers are 
* ſaved, but the Cargo is intirely loſt,” For my 
Part, continued Mr. Crab, I cannot hear of ſuch 
2 Diſaſter without thinking of the poor unhappy 
Sufferers, and forming in my own Mind {tho? 
abſurdly enough) a ſhort Hiſtory of their Lives 
and Adventures, Perhaps one or more of theſe 
unfortunate Paſſengers has been proſecuting his 
Intereſt in a foreign Country for twenty Years 
together, during which Time he hath experi- 
enced the various Viciſſitudes of human Affairs; 
ſometimes having acquired Riches and Reputa- 
tion; at others, loſing every Thing, when he 
leaſt expected it. At length Fortune proves pro- 
pitious— He makes up his Budget and ſets Sail for 
England. All the time of his Voyage Home, he 
bleſſes his good Stars that enabled him to return 
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to his Wife and Children, after ſo long an Abſence 
witha Competency ſufficient to furniſh. all the Con- 
veniencies of Life, when behold, juſt as he arrives 
within Sight of Land, when his ExpeQation riſes, 
and his Joy-encreaſes, in proportion as the Ship 
advances towards the ſpot of Earth that contains 
all that's dear to him; an inhuman Storm, envying 
his approaching Happineſs, robs him of his hard 
earned Treaſure, but Cruelly ſpares his Life and 
Senſes to torture him with ſevere Reflections. 

You preach this well, ſays the Captain, but 
it's going to rain, and if 1 don't ſet off directly, 
I ſhall be wet to the ſkin before I can hobble 
up to the Houſe ; ſo your Servant. 

A heavy Shower came on, as the Captain had 
predicted, and the Company ſcampered in as faſt 
as they could. 

When the Captain arrived (who got in laſt, 
though he ſet out firſt) he employed himſelf in 
opening a large Jack they hed caught, to ſee what 
the voracious Animal had lately ſwallowed, and he 
found in his Stomach three ſmall Fiſh and a Piece 
of round bak'd Clay, about the Size of a Shilling, 
on cne Side of which was ſtamped the Figure of 
a Pyramid with a Crown at the top of it, and un- 
derneath theſe three Letters, M. R. A. the Re- 
verſe was covered with Hieroglyphic Characters, 
and at the Bottom was the Figure VI. 

This Curioſity was handed about and examin'd 
by every one, but more particularly by Mr. 
Heartwell, who had a good deal of Knowledge as 
a Medaliſt ; but he could make out nothing from 
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the Device or Inſcription that correſponded with 
the Hiſtory of the Greeks or Romans. 
I think ſays Mr. Crab, it is pretty plain that 


it has been a current Coin. And I make no doubt 
if the Adventure it has gone thro? were as well 


written as thoſe of it's ® Couſin German, it would 
be as univerſally read and admired, 

Mr. Heartwell, had a Conjecture concerning 
this Coin, which he did not care to riſque his Re- 
putation upon, until he could procure the Opi- 
nion of the Antiquarian Society ; but unfortu- 
nately for him, whilſt he was thinking of a pro- 
per Perſon in / ondon to convey it to, the modern 
Clay, conſcious of it's own Inſignificancy, and 
aſham'd of appearing before ſo learned a Body, 
mouldered to ,Pieces between his Finger and 
Thumb. Ah! ſays Mr. Heartwell (looking 
down on the Fragments, as Alcibiades did upon 
the Ruins of Beli/arius) what Pity ! Pm now 
convinced of it's Antiquity, and that it had been 
long buried in the Earth, by it's ſudden Diſſolu- 
tion upon being expoſed to the Air. 

Probably if Mr. Heartwell had been leſs Sci- 
entific, he would have aſcribed the ſudden Diſſo- 
lution of this veritable Antique to the Moiſture it 
met with in the Jack's Stomach. 

However, his Character as an Antiquary 
could not have ſuffered, if Time had never 
brought the important Secret to Light. 
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CHAP. III. 


Deſcription of a Welch Feaft—A Specimen of Mr. 
Crab's Behaviour in the Capacity of a Juſtice, 
and the Demolition of a Puppet-ſhew by a 
Bear. 


HE firſt of March, being the Day that 

gave Birth to David the tutelar Saint of 
the ancient Britons, the ſame is annually com- 
memorated at this Town with great Ceremony 
at Noon and much Drunkenneſs at Night. 

But if the Reader be unacquainted with what 
we Welchmen (for I am of the noble Race of 
Chenkin) call Mirth and Jollity, it's proper he 
ſhould be told. 

We meet at each other's Houſes or elſewhere, 
with open Hearts and chearful Countenances, in 
the moſt hoſpitable Manner imaginable. Every 
Man boils over with loving Kindneſs and Affecti- 
on, inſomuch that one would think nothing could 
happen to diſturb our good Fellowſhip ; but as 
ſoon as the Liquor begins to operate, we grow 
inſtantly jealous of our next Neighbour—'The 
Diſcourſe generally turns upon the Antiquity of 
our Families ; and as every true Cambrian is as 
proud of his Pedigree as a German Baron with 
his hundred and forty-four Quarterings, the 
whole Company is preſently up in Arms, and the 
Diſpute ends, like a Debate in the Poliſh Diet, in 


broken Heads and bloody Noſes. * 5 
ir 
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ir Fobn Bangham had been celebrating this 
bey in the Way I have deſcribed. Being an ex- 
cellent Demonſtrator in the Argumentum Baccu- 
linum, he had made ſhift to lay two of his An- 
tagoniſts ſprawling, and knocking out one of the 
double Teeth of a third, before he quitted the 
Field of Battle. In his Return Home, fluſhed 
with the Succeſs of his Victory, like a Roman 
General entering the Capitol, juſt by his Park- 
Wall he ſpied a Man lugging along the Limb of 
a young Tree under his Arm. The Baronet 
immediately ſtop'd him, and demanded of him 
how he came by it, without waiting for his An- 
ſwer, ordered the Fellow to attend him before a 
Magiſtrate, which he readily obeyed, rather 
than diſpute the abſolute Authority of Sir Fobn's 
oaken Towell. 

It might appear a little extraordinary that a 
Man of Sir John's Eſtate in the Country was not 
in the Commiſſion of the Peace, if it had not been 
hinted before that he was not properly qualified 
for one of the Quorum. But tho' the King 
could not in Conſcience make Sir Fob a Juſtice, 
becauſe he could not write his own Name Legi- 
bly, which is the fine qua non of Juſticiary Buſi- 
neſs, yet he made himſelf a Conſtable upon all 
Occaſions, for he never wanted the Aſſiſtance of 
a Peace officer to take a Delinquent into _Cul- 
tody. 

For theſe Reaſons Sir Jobn carried his Priſoner 
before his Nephew Mr. Crab, and Giey arrived 
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at the Rock juſt at the Period when Mr. Heart- 
well was bewailing the Diſſolution of the. an- 
tique Coin, When Sir Jen enter'd the Houſe, 
he bawled out to the Servants. Where's your 
Maſter ? ſo loud that he made the Manſion zing; 
and as he was uſhered into the Room where the 
Company were ſitting, he cried, Kit, why were 
you not at the Meeting ? We had a damn'd good 
Day—l crack'd ſome of their Crowns for them. 
However, I have brought you a Cuſtomer, which 
is more than you deſerve— If it was not for me, 
you would not make out three Warrants in the 
Year—lI am as good a Spaniel to you—l ſpring 
all the Game, and you have all the Sport. Upon 
my Word, Sir Fobn, ſays Mr. Crab, it is no En- 
tertainment to me, and I am ſurprized you ſhould 
bring any Body before me for a Miſdemeanor, 
when you yourſelf, by your own Confeſſion, 
have juſt been committing a violent Breach of 
the Peace. But pray who may this Perſon be ? 
O, ſays Sir Jobn, a ſad Dog—a hang'd-look 
Fellow, and I dare ſay the ſame that robb'd my 


Fiſh-ponds laſt Week. 
The Man was brought in, and tho? it was al- 


moſt dark, the Captain diſcovered that it was no 
other than his old Friend James Maccloud. Fames, 
ſays he, Iam ſorry to ſee thee in this Situation. 
Sir, ſays James, if your Honour will but give 
me Leave Hold, Friend, ſays Mr. Crab, 
you are not yet upon your Defence. Pray, Sir 
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Jobn, what do you charge this Man with ! Gu 
Sir Jobn, why I charge him with cutting, down 
one of my Plantation Firs and carrying it off, and 
that's enough to hang him, I hope. Did you 
ſee him, ſays Mr. Crab, cut it down? or have 
you any Witneſs to prove that he did actually cut 
it down? Prove ! ſays Sir Fohn, why, zZounds, 
did not I catch him carrying it off ? What better 
Proof can you deſire ? Sir, ſays Mr. Crab, it will 
alter the Nature of the Crime very much, if it 
ſhould appear that he found it upon the Ground: 
—that is deemed in the Law only privately ſteal- 
ing. But the cutting down a Tree in a Planta- 
tion 1s Felony by the Statute. Now, Friend, 
(looking at James Maccloud) what have you to 
ſay for yourſelf? Pleaſe your Worſhip, ſays 
James, I found it upon the Ground, blown down 
by the high Wind the Night before laſt. 

Mr. Crab then ordered the Branch of the Tree 
to be produced ; and after it had been carefully 
examined by all prefent, and no Marks of an 
edged 'Tool appearing, which might have ſepa- 
rated it from the Trunk of the Tree, he declared 
that it had not been cut down. However, he put 
on a ſerious Countenance, and aſked James how 
he dared to take away another Perſon's Property, 
Sir, ſays James, if your Worſhip will but be 
pleaſed to hear me, I'll tel! you the whole Truth 

of the Matter. I have had a great Misfortune in 
my Family. Your Worſhip kgows that we had 


L a Fair 
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2 Fair here laſt Week. And there was a Bear- 
baiting. But the Bear broke looſe and run all 
over the Town; at laſt he drove in at my back 
Door, and before his Keeper could get him out 
again, he tore off one of Fair Roſamond's Arms, 
and he ſqueez'd the King of Spain and the Infanta 
of Portugal ſo hard together, that both their 
Backs are broke. 

Here's a lying Son of a Whore for you, ſays 
Sir Jobn, a likely Story indeed, that Kings and 
Queens ſhould lodge at his Houſe |! 

Sir Fobn, ſays the Captain, I can aſſure you, 
ſtrange as it appears to you, what the Man has 
ſaid in that Reſpect is very true. 

But pray, Friend, ſays Mr. Crab, what has 
this Bear and your Puppets to do with your car- 
rying off the Tree? If you have nothing better 
to ſay for yourſelf, I ſhall commit you for Preva- 


rication. 
Sir, ſays James, as I have a Soul to be ſaved, 


I did not mean any Prevarication at all. Your 
Worſhip ſhould conſider that we poor Folks 
have not had the beſt Education, and it can't be 
expected that we can turn the Corners of a Story 
ſo quick as your Gentlefolks. 

Well, well, ſays Mr. Crab, go on. 

So, Sir, ſays James, as I was walking thro” 
Sir Fohn's Park this Afternoon, and thinking of 
my poor Family, I happened to caſt my Eye 
upon this ſame Branch of a Tree; and- it came 
into my Head all at once, tho' I wiſh now I had 

never 
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never ſeen it, for I don't think it will anſwer the 
Purpoſe. 

Sirrah, ſays Mr. Crab, a little angrily, if you 
don't come to the Point, I'll wait no longer. 

Pleaſe your Worſhip, ſays James, I have juſt 
done, 'The 'Thought that came into my Head 
was, that this Stick of Wood might ſerve to make 
Fair Roſamond a new Arm, and ſet the King of 
Spain and the Infanta's Backs right. 

Here the Company burſt into a Laughter, and 
the Baronet beginning to ſmoke the Joke, Sophia 
took the Opportunity to beg his Forgiveneſs of 
James; which he did, but inſiſted on his never 
coming within his Purlieus, becauſe he did not 
like his Countenance, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Power uncontrouled is the Parent of Tyrann) — 


That Dofrine illuſtrated ty an intereſting 
Example. 


HEN the Baronet and his Prifoner were 
departed, Mrs. Garland expreſſed her 
Concern, leſt Sir John ſhould uſe the poor Man 
ill in his Way Home; for, ſays ſhe, I think he 
ſeemed diſpleaſed that the Man was not ſent to 
Jail, tho? he forgave him at the Requeſt of the 
Company. 3 
I thank you, Madam, for your Humanity, 
ſays the Captain, but you may ſet your Heart 
at Reſt: An old Soldier is never off his Guard. 
I gave Fames a Hint to get out of his Reach be- 
fore he went away. 
If Mankind, ſays Mr. Crab, were reduced to 
a State of ſimple Nature, without Arms for their 
Defence, or Laws for their Protection, half a 
Score ſuch Men as Sir John would keep a whole 
County in Awe. As it is, with all the wiſe 
Contrivances that human Prudence is capable of, 
to preſerve an Fquality between Individuals, we 
daily ſee Power (limited to bodily Strength) 
ſcandalouſly exerted to the Prejudice of the 
humble and meek. If any one doubts the Truth 
of this Obſervation, let them only walk London 
Streets, and they will meet with. innumerable 


Examples 
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Examples of the Brutality of thoſe over-grown 
Monſters in human Shape, who inſult and abuſe 
every one they paſs, without the leaſt Provo- 
cation, 

I was once a Witneſs to an uncommon Inſtance 
of this Kind, the Remembrance of which always 
gives me both Pleaſure and Uneaſineſs. As one 
of theſe brutal People was going along the Strand, 
elbowing and joſtling every Man he came near, 
I took Notice of a feeble old Man juſt before 
him, who, though his black Coat, like his Head, 
was grown grey with Age, had ſtill the Air and 
Deportment of a Gentleman. When this Ruf- 
fian came oppoſite to him, he looked him full in 
the Face, and at the ſame Time, with a Turn 
of his Arm, threw the old Man all along on the 
Ground, Ah! Friend, ſays the old Man (look- 
ing up at him) you had leſs Trouble in puſhing 
me down than J had in raiſing you. The Fel- 
low only anſwered him with a Curſe, and march- 
ed on; but I had the Curioſity to know what 
might be the meaning of this enigmatical Ex- 
preſſion : So, giving the old man my Hand to 
help him up, and leading him into the next Shop, 
I aſk*d him if he knew the Man that treated him 
ſo inhumanly. Yes, Sir, ſays he, very well. 
Before I loſt my Eſtate by a Suit in Chancery, 
this Fellow was my Servant ; and when my Cir- 
cumſtances would not allow me to keep him any 
longer, with much Solicitation, I got him into 
the Exciſe - Office. 


And 


I 


And pray, Sir, ſaid I, (compaſſionating his Ap- 
pearance) will you tell me how I can be ſervice- 
able to you ? 

Sir, ſays the old Gentleman (ſmiling) you are 
very good, and I am obliged to you, but, thank 
God, J have not a Wiſh or a Want to gratify. 
'The ſame noble Lord who got my ungrateful 
Servant into the Exciſe, put me into the Char- 
ter-Houſe ; where I enjoy every Pleaſure an old 
Man can have any Reliſh for, and am happier, 
much happier, than when I poſſeſſed an Eſtate 
which I was always under Apprehenſions of loſing. 
Il was fo ſtruck with the candid Behaviour of 
the old Gentleman, that I could not leave him 
without promiſing to viſit him in his Retreat, 
which 1 did more than once; and I am not a- 
ſhamed to confeſs that I learned more true Phi- 
Toſophy from thoſe real Antiquaries than I had 
done before at Chri/i-Church, in Oxford. 

I hope, ſays Mr. Heartwell, you don't mean 
that as a Sneer upon us modern Antiquaries ? 

Indeed I do not, ſays Mr. Crab. Every 
Science has it's Uſe ; but the Knowledge of our- 
ſelves is preferable to all others, and I think 
thoſe who have experienced the Storms and Sun- 
fhine of Life are beſt qualified to teach us it. 
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This Chapter con ſiſts of a very ſingular Letter con- 


taining ſomething not much to the Advantage of 
Mr. Heartwell, 


BOUT a Week after Mr. Crab read an 

Account in the News-paper that a Ship 

from Smyrna was loſt off the Coaſt of Milford- 
Haven, he received the following Letter, 


Sir, 

© If it were deemed poſſible for the Dead to 
* carry on a Correſpondence with the Living, you 
* might very reaſonably ſuppoſe that this Epiſtle 
* comes from the Shades below. I make no 
* doubt my Name was many Years ago inſerted 
in the Bills of Mortality. But, unhappily for 
me, I am ſtill above Ground, though the dif- 
© ferent Climates and various Scenes I have gone 
* through muſt have changed my Appearance ſo 
much, that I do verily believe it would be diffi- 
© cult to aſcertain the Identity of my Perſon, if 
it were not for the maternal Claret-mark on my 
© Cheek, which cannot well be miſtaken. You, 
Sir, can have no Remembrance of me; and 
* thoſe remaining few of the Family that might 
© recolle& me, I fear do not entertain the beſt 
Opinion of me. The Crime I am charged 
with 
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with is no leſs than that of running away with 
your Aunt; though I would declare at the 
« great Tribunal that Miſs Williams made the 
« firſt Overtures. However, my Preſumption at 
© that Time was cenſured as an Outrage never to 
be forgiven, God knows [ very ſoon repented 
© of my Folly. And I ſhould jmagine you muſt 
© have heard that I choſe rather to fly my Country 
* than to live under the Tyranny of the moſt am- 
© bitious (pardon the Freedom) Woman that Na- 
© ture ever formed. You muſt have been told 
© likewtſe that I went to Conſtantinople, and was 
there employed as Chaplain to the Factory. 
This is all very true, but the reſt of my Hiſ- 
© tory has remained hitherto a Secret to the 
World. 

When I had exerciſed my FunQion in the 
Factory forthe Space of two Years, I found, 
© that though this Occupation might be the ſuteſt 
© Road to Heaven, it was by no means the Path 
to Preferment. And as I earneſtly wiſhed to 
return to my native Country, I began to conſi- 
© der whether I could not get into fome other 
© Way of Lite that might be more beneficial to 
my Intereſt. At length I turned my Mind to 
the Study of Trade; and as ſoon as I had ac- 
© quired a competent Knowledge in the commer- 
« cial Art, I communicated my Intentions to a 
© Portugueſe Merchant, with whom I had con- 
© tructed a great Intimacy. 


This 


11 


This Friend adviſed me to quit Conſlanti- 
nople privately, and embark for Smyrna, where 
© he would recommend me to ſome Merchants 
* who would be ſerviceable to me. But he thought 
it would be proper to change my Name, and 


© to have it given out that I died ſuddenly, which 
che undertook to propagate upon the Spot, and 


© to tranſmit the ſame Account to England. 

J will not trouble you with a Detail of the 
* Difficulties I encountered before I was ſet- 
© tled at Smyrna. Let it ſuffice that after thir- 
© teen Years cloſe Application to the mercantile 
* Buſineſs, I made Shift to ſcrape together near 
© ten thouſand Pounds, with which 1 was de- 
* termined to ſet Sail for England. But as the 
War between the Ruſſians and Turks had very 
much hurt public Credit at Smyrna, I found it 
* impoſſible to get Bills upon England for my Ef- 
* feats; I was therefore obliged to bring Home 
* my Fortune in Merchandize. For this Pur- 
* poſe I freighted a Ship for Briſtol, and embark- 
*ed with a proſperous Gale, which continued 
 ©*till we came into the Britiſh Channel, when a 
Storm aroſe that drove us upon the Coaſt of 
* Milford-Haven, where our Veſſel ſtruck, and 
* we had ſcarce Time to ſave our Lives in the 
* Long-Boat before ſhe went to Pieces. 


© O! think, Sir, what muſt have been the 
* Diſtraction of my Mind, when I ſaw the 


© Fruits of my Labour and Perſeverance, for 


* fifteen Years in a foreigu Country, ſwallow=d 


« up 
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© up by the pityleſs Ocean | myſelf ſtanding erect 
c with Horror, like a Weather-beaten Land- 
Mark to all future Adventurers. 

To compleat my Misfortunes, I have been 
© informed, ſince I landed on this deteſted 
Shore, (what perhaps may be no News to 
you) that my Wife, after having been at the 
© Head of a Gang of Gypſies, and calling her- 
« ſelf their Queen, is gone, in Imitation of Chri- 
© tina, Queen of Sweden, into a Convent at St, 
Omar s. 

Il am ſure, Sir, you muſt think it hard „ that 
© one who has ſuffered as I have done, for 
© marrying imprudently, and is reduced to ex- 
« treme Want from the ſame Source, ſhould 
© receive no Emolument from his Wife's For- 
© tune. 
© Thus, Sir, I have taken the Liberty to lay 
my Miſeries before you—If you can find me 
any Employment in the Church, I am ſtill 
able and willing to do my Duty as an Eccleſi- 
© aſtic;z and I hope I ſhall always have Gratitude 
© enough to pray in particular for (I will not pre- 
© ſume to call you Nephew) my Wife's viſter" $ 
© Son, as long as I am 

© Foſepb Barnes. 

« Milford-Haven. Teſs 


* P. S. I have met with at this Place, ſome 
Pieces of earthen Coin, ſtamped on one Side 
© with a N and Crown, and at the Bot- 

| 6 to 
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« tom are the Letters M. R. . The other Side 


© is covered with Hieroglyphic Characters, and 
* beneath is the Figure VI. 


© Theſe Pieces, it ſeems, were made by my 
* Wife's Directions, intending thereby to perpe- 
* tuate her Name to Poſterity, as Mary Queen 


* of the Egyptians, The Figure VI. on the Re- 


© verſe, denoted the Valuc Six-pence; with 
which her People (whom ſhe called her Sub- 
« jeQ>) bought Proviſions, and ſhe paid Caſh for 
them when they were returned.“ 
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Dilemma, which might have ſubjected them to 
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CHEAP YL 


Sophia exhibits a Specimen of her Generoſity, 


and the Captain of bis good Nature, bath wor- 
thy of Imitation. 


HEN Mr. Crab had read the Poſtſcript 

to Mr. Barnes's Letter, Mr. Heartwell 

ſeemed a little out of Countenance; but he got 
off tolerably well, by ſaying he was very glad 
the Clay Coin erumbled to Pieces, and that it 
it was not ſent to the Antiquarian Society; for, 


ſays he, it would have given me great Concern 


if I had unwarily drawn that learned Body into a 


the Ridicule of the Ignorant, who are always 
pleaſed to circulate the Errors of Men, eminent 
for their Knowledge and Learning. 


As you are not the firſt of your Fraternity, 


Friend Heartwell, ſays the Captain, that has been 


miſtaken in Opinion about Things of this Kind, 
I think you need not take much Shame to your- 
ſel. For my own Part, I rejoice at the Diſco- 
very; and I hope Mr. Barnes has ſecured ſome 
of theſe Pieces, which I would adviſe Kit to pre- 
ſerve carefully, as an authentic Teſtimonial to- 
ſtrengthen . the Tradition, that there had been 2 
Queen in the Crab-Family. 


You are not ſerious, Captain? ſays Mr. Crab. 
I am 


am indeed, ſays the Captain. It is agreed 
by all Writers on Government, that thoſe who 
have arrived at Monarchy by the general Con- 
ſent of the People, have the beſt Title; and 
you know your Aunt was invited to the Crown 
by the free Choice of thoſe whom ſhe reign- 
ed over. She had beſides a ſtill ſtronger Claim 
to ſovereign Authority, for ſhe maintained her 
Subjects at her own Expence; whereas all 
other Princes and Potentates are ſupported by 
the Labour and Induftry of the very People 


who are perhaps diſatisfied with the Condud of 
their King. 


Well, Captain, ſays Mr. Crab, granting this 
to be true, you muſt certainly be an Advo- 
cate for Mr. Barnes; for though he is not, 
like Jobn of Gaunt, either the Father of a King, 
or the Son of a King, he is, by your Account, the 
Huſband of a Queen; and it were a Shame to 
Royalty to let him ſtarve at Milford-Haven. 

He would not, ſays the Captain, be the firft 
royal Conſort that has rotted in a Jail. But, 
joking apart, I think it would be a Diſgrace 
to your Family if you ſuffered it, He ma 
be a good Fellow by this Time, tho? he was 
an impertinent Puppy when he was young ; for 
nothing improves a Man's Manners like Age and 
Adverſity. 

I have ſomething to . propoſe, ſays Sophia, 
if you will give me Leave, Gentlemen? My 
Couſin Smith has wrote me word that a Living 


in 
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in Hertforuſbire, to which my Uncle had the 
next Preſentation, is become vacant, and the 
Right is now in me. If you think it worth this 
. Gentleman's Acceptance, he is exceedingly wel- 
come to it; it is called two hundred Pounds a 
Year, and I with it was more with all my 
Heart, 

Toll-loll-dera-doll, Fo the Captain, (finging 
and ſhaking his wooden Leg) I will dance at 
your Wedding for this, ay dear Girl, old as 
Len. 
his is a fortunate Event for poor Barnes, ſays 
| Mr. Crab, after all his Misfortunes. 

It is indeed, ſays Mr. Heartwell, and, believe 
me, it gives me as much Pleaſure as if Miſs 
Garland had beſtowed it on myſelf. | 

O!] that I were a Pigeon, ſays the Captain, 
for a few Hours, that 1 might fly to Milford- 
Haven with the News. I dare hoy I ſhould find 
the poor Devil walking backwards and forwards 
upon the Beach, as diſconſolate as a private Cen- 
tinel in a froſty Night. 

I hope, Kit, you'll write to him directly, and 
make him happy with this good News. But 
pray don't forget the Family Medals. 

Mr. Crab's Humanity did not want ſpurring. 
He retired immediately, and wrote a very kind 
Letter to Mr. Barnes, inviting him to the Rock: 
And in the Poſtſcript he deſired him to take up 
what Money he wanted for his preſent Weinen 
and draw upon him. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


A Converſation between Sir John, Lady Bang- 
ham, and Mr. Brooklime ; in which it is ſet- 
tled that Humanity ſhould” not be numbered 
among ſt the fine Feelings. | 


IR Fobn Bangham was at this Time laid up 

with a ſprained Ancle, which he got in go- 
ing Home after the Welch Feaſt, and was at- 
tended by Mr. Brooklime, who brought them the 
firſt Intelligence that Mrs. Barnes had with- 
drawn herſelf out of the Kingdom. 

The News of Mrs. Barnes's Abdication was 
very agreeable to Lady Bangbam; for ſhe had 
looked upon her as a Diſgrace to the Family ever 
ſince her Aſſociation with the Gypſies. But 
when ſhe found this Account came from Barnes 
himſelf, who was thought to have been long 
ſince dead, it put the Blood of the Williamſes 
into a Ferment; and ſo eager was ſhe to ex- 
preſs her Reſentment, that ſhe puſhed Brook/ime 
backwards whilſt he was upon one Knee rolling 
the Bandage about Sir John's Leg, and in his 
Fall he gave the Baronet's Ancle a Twiſt that 
made him bellow like a Bull. Zounds and 
Blood, Madam, ſays Sir Fobn, what do you 
mean? TI believe you did it on Purpoſe. I 
beg your Pardon, my dear, ſays Lady Bang- 
bam, I was fo provoked to hear that Fellow 

was 


[ 240 ] 


Was alive, I did not know what I was about, 
I wonder at his Aſſurance to write to my Ne- 
phew Crab. I hope he will not ſhew him any 


Countenance, I ſuppoſe he is returned a Beg- 
gar as he went out. Surely he won't have the 
Impudence to come into our Part of the Coun- 
try. If he does, I'll take Care he ſhan't darken 
my Doors. | 

No, ſays Sir Jobn, without he could be made 
uſeful. Uſeful! ſays her Ladyſhip, what Uſe 
can a poor awkward Parſon be of? I would 
not have' him in the Houſe on any Account, 
for fear he ſhould hint to the Servants that 
he's related to the Family, Beſides ÞIl warrant 
you he would be above wearing a Livery, or 
waiting at Table. 

Very likely, ſays Sir Jobn, but I have been 
thinking, if he can blow the French Horn, | I 
would train him up to be my Huntſman, for 
Jobn's almoſt worn out. You know he might 
be Whipper-in for the firſt Year or ſo, till he 
was fit-for the Buſineſs, and then if he breaks his 
Neck he is provided for. 

Provided for] ſays Lady Bangham, let the Pa- 
riſh of Mi ford-Haven provide for him: we have 
Poor enough of our own, have not we, Mr. 
Brooklime ? 

Certainly, Madam, fays Mr. Brooklime, but 
I ſhould think that the Family might eaſily get 
him ſome Employment in the Church. 

2's 5 Very 
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Very true, Mr. Brooklime, ſays Lady Bang- 
ham, there is no Doubt but we could get him 
ſome Preferment ; but you know one can not ap- 
ply to any Body without acknowledging him as a 
Relation, and that is too ſhocking to think of. 
The Objection may not ſtrike you, becauſe you 
cannot have thoſe delicate Feelings that People 
of Diſtinction are born with. 

No, Madam, ſays Mr. Brooklime, J have not. 
My coarſe Feelings comprehend nothing but a 
certain Degree of Concern for the Diſtreſſes or 
Joy for the Proſperity of my Fellow Creatures, 

I thought ſo, ſays Lady Bang bam, and there- 


fore you can be no Judge what People of Faſhion. 


ſuffer when ſuch an unfortunate Accident hap- 
pens to their Family. Now I ſhould be willing 
to contribute ſomething to ſend him abroad with 
all my Heart. 

It is very kind and humane of your Ladyſhip, 


ſays Mr. Brooklime ; ſhall I Ns Mr. Crab 


with your Opinion ? 

By all means, ſays Lady Bangham. 

But hark you, Brooklime, ſays Sir John, don't 
forget to enquire whether Barnes can blow the 
French Horn. 


Vor, II, |" CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


A ſhort but marvellous Story from the Captain, 
which introduces ſome Comment on the Clergy 
and the Gentlemen of the Army. 


R. Brooklime, not knowing of the Provi- 

ſion intended for Mr. Barnes, went with 
a heavy Heart to declare Lady Bangham's Senti- 
ments to Mr. Crab, which were received with 
the Contempt they deſerved, though Mr. Crab 
was really hurt to find his Aunt ſo void of Huma- 
nity. But if Lady Bangbam's flinty Diſpoſition 
threw Mr. Crab and the Company into to a grave 
Mood, the Ridiculouſneſs of Sir John's Propolal 
made amends for it. 

This prepoſterous Scheme of Sir John's for 
Mr. Barnes, ſays the Captain, puts me in Mind 
of poor Ned Wilder, who was at one Time 
Chaplain to the Scotch Greys. Ned was a good 
natured Fellow, but abominably wicked and pro- 
Higate, inſomuch that the Colonel of the Regi- 
ment was under the Neceſſity at laſt of obliging 
him to ſell out. The Officers were always fond 
of his Company, becauſe he had a great deal of 
odd Kind of Humour, and p'ay*d remarkably well 
on the Tabor and Pipe. Ned too was ſo happy 
in living among them, that he could not bear the 
Thoughts of quitting them, though he did not 
belong to the Corps; and ſuch was his Infatua- 
tion, 
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tion, that, when he had ſpent the Money 
he had got for his Chaplainſhip, he begg'd 
of the Colonel to make him one of the Ket- 
tle-Drummers to the Regiment, which was 
granted; and J actually ſaw him mount Guard 
and flouriſh. away before the very People he had 
ſo often preached and prayed to. I do not mean 
by this to draw any Compariſon between Ned 
Wilder and Mr. Barnet. On the contrary I have 


a great Notion that Barnes will turn out a pru-- 
dent ſenſible Man.. 


I hope ſo, ſays Mrs. Garland, for the Dean. 


uſed to ſay that Immorality in a Clergyman was 


as unpardonable as Cowardice in a Soldier. One: 


flies from the Foes of his King and Country ; the: 


other juſtifies the Enemies of his God. 

Why really, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab, when 
that is the Caſe, they may be ſaid to have re- 
ceived the Wages of Sin, and both deſerve Death. 
But I ſhould be inclined to forgive a Soldier's 


firſt Offence of that Kind, becauſe his conſtitu- * 


tional Fears forced him to act as he did; and the 
only Crime we can charge him with, 1s the not 
knowing himſelf before he entered into the Pro- 
feſſion of Arms. The Divine had net. this Ex- 
cuſe to plead, becauſe he muſt know before he 
takes holy Orders, whether he can conform 
ſtrictly to the Tenets of that Religion he ſo ſe- 
lemnly binds himſelf to ſupport. 

Thank you Kit, ſays the Captain, for your 
Civility tothe Military. But I fancy it is not an 
M 2 eaſy 
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eaſy Matter for a Man to find out how far his 
Courage will carry him. For I well remember 


the firſt Time I was in Action, I would have gi- 
ven the World to have been out of the Field, and 


I verily believe, if it had rot been for a Bottle of 
Brandy, I ſhould have ſhewn them a fair Pair of 
Heels; though I was as courageous as a Lion the 
Night before the Engagement. 

Mr. Crab took Mr. Brooklime aſide and in- 
formed him of Sopbia's Generoſity to Mr. Barnes, 
but charged him not to Mention it at Sir Febn's 

or any were elſe. 
Ihe Reader who has ever been ſick, and at- 
© ended by any of the Faculty, muſt acknowledge 
that Mr. Crab's Caution was neceſſary, without 
he choſe to have it ſpread all over the Neigh- 
bourhood. 


CHAP. 
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Mr. Barnes arrives at the Rock—His Reception 


at Sir John Bangham's, and Mr. Crab's Mar- 
riage with Sophia. 


PON the Receipt of Mr. Crab's Letter, 

Mr. Barnes made all poſſible Diſpatch for 
his intended Journey to the Rock. And as Joy 
gives Wings to Gratitude, he arrived ſeveral 
Days before they could have expected him. 
When he alighted at the Houfe, he was told by 
one of the Servants, that Mr. Crab and the Family 
were gone to Dinner to Sir Fobhn Bangbam's,. 
who was ſtill confined with his ſprained Ancle. 
Mr. Barnes heſitated for a Moment, to conſider. 
whether. he ſhould follow them thither, or wait 
for their Return Home ; but as he had not the. 
leaſt Doubt of being well received by Sir Jobn 
and Lady Bangham, he determined upon going on 
directly. When he got there, he enquired. of a 
Man in a. green Pluſh Coat if Sir John was at. 
Home. The Fellow look'd at him for ſome 
Time, and examined him from Head to Foot, 


and then ſaid, Sir Fobn is at Home, Friend, but I 


believe you. might have ſaved yourſelf the Trou- 
ble of coming, for you are not fit for his Purpoſe, 


This Man, who it ſeems was Sir John's Huntſ- = 


man, had heard in the Family that Sir John had 
ſome Thoughts at making Mr. Barnes his Huntſ- 
man, and fearing to be ſupplanted, he rejoiced (o 
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ſee Mr. Barnes's Figure ſo unpromiſing for that 
Occupation. His Size was an unſurmountable 
Objection, for he weighed more than fifteen 
Stone. The Fellow therefore very willingly 
uſhered Mr. Barnes into the Dining-Parlour, 
where he found Sir Jobn alone, the reſt of the 
Company being gone to take a Walk in the Park. 
As ſoon as the Baronet caſt his Eyes upon him, 
he ſhook his Head, and ſaid, Maſter Barnes, I am 
afraid you'll never do for me—you are not the 
Man I want ſuppoſe you can blow the French 
Horn, or my Nephew Crab would not have ſent 
you—but I have not a Horſe in my Stable that 
could carry you thro? a long Chaſe. No, pleaſe 
your Honour, ſays the Huntſman, to be ſure 
Tancred is a ſtrorg Beaſt, but he is not Maſter of 
his Weight. Hold your Tounge you old Block- 
head, ſays Sir Fobn, and get out of the Room. 
Then turning towards Mr. Barnes, ſaid he, I 
wonder my Nephew did not think of recom- 
mending you to ſome Nobleman in London as a 
Porter, you ſeem well qualified for that. Really, 
Sir, ſays Mr. Barnes (quite aſtoniſhed) I do not 
underſtand you, I was invited here by a Letter 
from Mr. Crab, and I expe&ed—l know, I know, 
bays Sir Jobn, you expected, becauſe you run 
away with a Relation of my Wife's, that I was 
to provide for you; and indeed I did intend to take 
you into my Family; but I tell you it won't do; 
all the Country would laugh at me if I was to 
make you my Huntſman. , 
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Juſt at that Inſtant the Company returned 
from their Walk, and found Mr. Barnes ſtanding 
before Sir Fsbn (for he had not aſked him to fit 
down) like a Servant that comes to be hired. Mr, 
Crab, knowing Mr. Barnes by the Claret-Mark, 
accoſted him very civilly, which Mr. Barnes re- 
turned, though he had no Remembrance of Mr. 
Crab, as he had not ſeen him ſince he was at 
School. But when the Captain got in, he pre- 
ſently made them known to each other, and in- 
troduced Mr. Barnes to the Ladies, particularly 
to Sophia, ſaying, Madam, this is the Man whom 
your Beneficence has reſtored to Happineſs. And 
then to Mr. Barnes, Sir, this is the Lady who 

deſerves your Prayers. 

Mr. Barnes being too full for Ude would 
have expreſſed his Thanks by falling upon his, 
Knees before Sopbia, if he had not prevented him; 
but the could not ſtop the Stream of Gratitude 
that trickl'd down his Cheeks, which Mr. Crab 
laid afterwards was more eloquent than any 
Thing he could have ſaid upon ſo delicate an Oc- 
caſion. 

Lady Bangham not conceiving what this Cere- 
mony meant, bit her Lips for Anger to find ihe 
was not let into the Secret. 

Sir Jobn did not attend to what they were 
about, but he beckoned Mr. Crab to him, and 
ſaid, I don't know, Kit, what we can do for this 
Man. I had ſome Thoughts, before I ſaw him, 
of making him my Huntſman, but he is ſo con- 
founded heavy be would break wy Horſes Backs. 
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Lam ſurprized, Sir John, ſays Mr. Crab, to 
hear this from your own Mouth. I had beer 
told it before, but I could fearcely credit it. 
What! take a Perſon into your Family as a me- 
nial Servant who is Huſband to your W ife's Siſter! 
I wonder that your Ladyſhip (to Lady Bangham) 
would conſent to ſo indecent an Impropriety. 

Upon my Word, Mr. Crab, ſays Lady Bang- 
ham, you are greatly miſinformed, for I vow F 
fhould have been aſhamed to Death to have had 
him in the Family. 

Sir Jobn knows my Scheme was to make a 
Contribution to ſend him abroad again. 

I am much obliged to your Ladyſhip, ſays Mr. 
Barnes (bowing) but this Lady (pointing te 
Sopbia) has alone contributed enough to maintain 
me like a Gentleman without quitting the King- 
dom. | | 
Sir Jobn and Lady Bangbam ſtared at each 
other, while Mr. Crab gave Orders for his Coach ; 
and they ſoon after left the Baronet and his Lady 
at full Leiſure to gueſs in what Manner Sopbia 
had provided for Mr. Barnes. 

When they got back, Mr. Crab. took Mr. 
Barnes by the Hand and welcomed him to the 
Roch. He then ſaid (ſmiling) I would not have 
you over-rate Sophia's Generofity ; ſhe expects 


you ſhould do ſomething for the Living ſhe gave 5 
you. And as I am to be benefited by the 8 avs : | 


vice that is requeſted of you, it is but fitting that 
you receive ſome Acknowledgment from me like- 


Mews wiſe. 
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wiſe. I beg, Sir, you will do me the Favour to 
accept this (giving him a Bank-Note for a hun- 
dred Pounds) to buy you a new Gown and 
Caſſock. 

Here Mr. Barnes was again cover'd with Con- 
fuſion, and Sophia, knowing what was to follow, 
withdrew to hide her Bluſhes. 


You know, Madam, ſays Mr. Crab to Mrs. 


Garland, it was the Death of my Mother that 
prevented at that Time my Marriage with Sopbia. 
She has now been dead ſix Months, during which 
if you have ſeen any Thing in my Conduct to 


make you repent having given your Conſent, I beg 


you will declare it. If not, give me Leave to tell 
you that we have fixed on Friday next, being 
Sephia's Birth-Day, for the Celebration of our 
Nuptials. 


Sir, ſays Mrs. Garland, J have never yet ſeen 


any Thing in your Conduct but what ſerves to 


convince me of the Excellence of my Daughter's. 


Choice, and I aſſure you I ſhall think Friday next 
the happieſt Day of my Life. 

The Marriage was ſolemnized on the Day ap- 
pointed, and the Service performed by Mr. Barnes 
before a crouded Congregation. 

The whole Neighbourhood was invited to the 
Wedding; the Captain danced according to his 
Promiſe, and Mr. Heartwell furniſhed the fol- 
lowing Sonnet. | 
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Attend ye Nymphs of Cambrian Race, | 
| Whoſe native Charms all Arts diſgrace. 1 
For once permit your Flocks to ſtray, 
For this is Soyny's Wedding-Day. 


TT 6 
Attend,. and each her Shepherd bring, 


With tuneful Pipe to Dance and Sing. 


The Bridegroom bids you haſte away, 
For this is Sorn y's Wedding-Day. 


III. 
Come in your Holiday Attire, 
To grace the ſacred nuptial Fire. 


Be jocund as the ſmiling May, 
For this is So yayY's Wedding-Day. 


IV. 

No vernal Noſegay's wanted here; 
SorHY's a GARLAND all the Year. 
She blooms whilſt faireſt Flow'rs decay. 
For this is Soray's Wedding-Day. 


V. 


No Phyllis of her faithleſs Swain 
Muſt this Day murmur or complain. 
By Sympathy all Hearts are gay, 
For this is SopHY's Wegging- 


if by 
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VI. 


Nor Hodge by Phœbe ſhall be blam'd, 
Becauſe ſhe ſmiles when Cbloe's nam'd. 
Our Joy admits of no Allay, 
For this is So HNL's Wedding- Day. 
| VII. 
Let all your am'rous 'Quarrels ceaſe, 
'To crown our Feſtival with Peace ; 


While Shepherds chant the Roundelay, 
To SorHy on her Wedding-Day. 


VIII. 

Then each revolving Vear we'll tell 
How well they liv'd, and lov'd how well, 
And honeſt Barnes ſhall ever pray 
For So RH on her Wedding-Day. 


IX. 

Should any of the rural Throng 
Preſume to criticiſe our Song, 
We're deaf and blind to all they ſay, 
For this is So pHV's Wedding-Day. 


4-04 


